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TO THE VORSH'IPFUL AI'D HIS HONOURED KINSMAN, 

OBERT DUCIE, 1 

OF ASTON, IN THE COUNTY OF STAFFORD, 
ESQUIRE ; 

SON TO SIR R. DUClE Kb'IGHT AND BARONET DECEASED. 

SIR,---ot to boast of any perfections, I have never 
vet been owner of ingratitude, and ould be loth envy 
should tax me now, having at this time opportunity 
pay part of that debt I owe your love. This tragedy had 
at the presentment a general applause ; yet I have not 
that want of modesty as to conclude it wholly worthy 
your patronage, although I have been bold to fix your 
name unto it. Yet, however, your charity will be famous 
in protecting this plant from the breath of Zoilus, and 
forgiving this my confidence, and your acceptance 
cherish a study of a more deserving piece, to quit the 
remainder of the engagement. In 
Your kinsman, ready to serve you, 
THOMAS RAWLIh'S. 

 [Respecting the Ducie family, see Lysons's ' Environs of 
London," first edit., iv. 327 ; Walpole's "Anecdotes of 
Painting," edit. 1862, p. 401 ; and ' Inedited Poetical 
cel|anies," 180.] 



TO THE READER. 

READER, if courteous, I have not so little faith as 
to fear thy censure, since thou knowest youth hath 
many faults, whereon I depend, although my ignor- 
ance of the stage is also a sufficient excuse, if I 
have committed any, let thy candour judge mildly 
of them ; and think not those voluntary t'avours of 
my friends (by whose compulsive persuasions I have 
published this) are commendations of my seeking, 
or through a desire in me to increase the volume, 
but rather a care that you (since that I have been 
over-entreated to present it to you) might find 
thereia something worth your time. Take no 
notice of my name, for a second work of this nature 
shall hardly bear it. I have no desire to be known 
by u threadbare cloak, having a calling that will 
maintain it woolly. Farewell. 

TO HIS LOVING FRIEND THE AUTHOI:, 
UPON HIS TRAGEDY  THE REBELLION." 

To praise thee, friend, and show the reason why, 
Issues from honest love, not flattery. 
My will is not to flatter, nor for spite 
To praise or dispraise, but to do thee right. 
Proud daring rebels in their impious way 
Of Machiavellian darkness this thy play 
Exactly shows ; speaks thee truth's satirist, 
Rebellion's foe, time's honest artist. 
Thy continu'd scenes, parts, plots, and languag e 
call 
Distinguish (vorthily) the virtuous man 



From the vicious villain, earth's fatal ill. 
Intending mischievous traitor hIachiavel. 
Him and his treach'rous 'complices, that strove 
(Like the gigantic rebels war 'gainst Jove) 
To disenthrone Spain's king (the Heaven's 
anointed), 
:By stern death all were justly disappointed. 
:Plots meet with counterlflots, revenge and 
blood : 
l,ebels ' ruin makes thy tragedy good. 
NATtI. ]Pt ICHA,DS.  

TO HIS WORTHY ESTEEMED MASTER, 
THOMAS RAWLINS, "O.X HIS  P, EBELLION." 

I LY not wonder, for the world does know, 
What poets can, and ofttimes reach unto. 
They oft work miracles : no marvel, then, 
Thou mak'st thy tailor here a nobleman : 
Wouhl all the trade were honest too; but he 
Hath learn'd the utmost of the mystery, 
Filching with cunning industry the heart 
Of such a beauty, which did prove the smart 
Of many worthy lovers, and doth gain 
That prize which others labour'd for in vain. 
Thou mak'st him valiant too, and such a spirit, 
As every noble mind approves his merit. 
:But -hat renown th' hast given his worth, 'tis fit 
The world should render to thy hopeful 'it, 
And with a welcome plaudit entertain 
This lovely issue of thy teeming brain. 
That their kind usage to this birth of thine 
lIay win so much upon thee, for each line 

1 [A well-known poet and playwright ] 



Thou hast bequeath'd the world, thou'It ve her teN, 
And raise more high the glo T of thy pen. 
Accomplish these our wishes, and then see 
How all that love the arts will honour thee. 
C. 

TO MY FRIEND MASTER RAWLINS, 

UPON THIS PLAY, HIS WORK. 

FRIEND, in the fair completeness of your play 
Y' have courted truth ; in these few lines to say 
Something concerning it, that all may know 
I pay no more of praise than what I owe. 
'Tis good, and merit much more fair appears 
Appareled in plain praise, than when it wears 
A complimental gloss. Tailors may boast 
Th' have gain'd by your young pen what they 
long lost 
By the old proverb, which says, Three to a mc,t : 
But to your vindicating muse, that can 
]Iake one a man, and a man noble, they 
]Iust wreaths of bays as their due praises pay. 
OBERT DAVENPORT. - 

TO THE AUTHOR, ON HIS "IEBELLION." 

THY play I ne'er saw : what shall I say then ? 
I in my vote must do as other men, 
And praise those things to all, which common fame 
Does boast of such a hopeful growing flame 
Which, in despite of flattery, shall shine, 
Till envy at thy glory do repine : 

[Probably Charles Gerbier, author of "Elogium Hero- 
inure," 1651, and other worka.] 
[The dramatist.] 
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And on Parnassus' diffy top shall stand, 
Directing wand'ring wits to wish'd-for land ; 
Like a beacon o' th' Muses' hill remain, 
That still doth burn, no lesser light retain ; 
To show that other wits, compar'd with thee, 
Is but Rebellion i' th' high'st degree. 
For from thy labours (thus much I do scan) 
A tailor is ennobled to a man. t:. W. 

TO HIS DEAR FRIEND, 5IR. THOMAS 
RAWLISS. 

To see a springot of thy tender age 
With such a lofty strain to word a stage ; 
To see a tragedy from thee in print, 
With such a world of fine meanders in't, 
Puzzles my wond'ring soul ; for there appears 
Such disproportion 't-ixt thy lines and years, 
That when I read thy lines, methinks I see 
The sveet-tongued Ovid fall upon his knee, 
With (parce precar) every line and word 
Runs in sweet numbers of its own accord : 
But I am wonder-struck that all this while 
Thy unfeather'd quill should write a tragic style. 
This above all my admiration draws, 
That one so young should know dramatic laws. 
'Tis rare, and therefore is not for the span 
Or greasy thumbs of every common man. 
The damask rose, that sprouts before the spring, 
Is fit for none to smell at but a king. 
Go on, sweet friend ; I hope in time to see 
Thy temples rounded with thc Daphnean tree. 

[It is difficult to appropriato these initials, unless they 
beloug to Robert Wild.] 
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Foolish presumption ! whosoe"er thou art, 
Thus fondly deem'st of poet's princely art, 
Here needs no paltry petty pioneer's skill 
To fortify; nay, thy melhfluous quill 
Strikes Momus with amaze and silence deep, 
And doom'd poor Zoilus to the Lethean sleep. 
Then ben't dismay'd, I know thy book will live, 
And deathless trophies to thy name shall give. 
Who doubts, where Venus and Minerva meet 
In every line, how pleasantly they greet ? 
Strewing thy paths with roses, red and white, 
To deck thy silver-streams of fluent wit; 
And entertain the graces of thy mind. 
O, may thy early head sweet shelter find 
Tnder the umbrage of those verdant bays, 
Ordain'd for sacred poesy's sweet lays ! 
Stmh are thy lines, in such a curious dress, 
Compos'd so quaintly, that, if I may guess, 
:None save thine own should dare t' approach 
the press. I. GOU(;H.  

TO THE Ih'GENIOUS AUTHOR. 
A SOUR and austere kind of men there be, 
That would outlaw the laws of poesy ; 
And from a commonwealth's well-govern'd lists 
Some grave and too much severe Platonists 
Would exclude poets, and have enmity 
With the soul's freedom, ingenuity. 
These are so much for wisdom, they forget 
That Heaven allow'th the use of modest wit. 
These think the author of a jest alone 
Is the man that deserves damnation ; 
Holding mirth vicious, and to laugh a sin : 
Yet we must give these cynics leave to in. 

[John Gough, author of the "Strange Discovery," 1640.] 
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What will th,ey think, when they hall see thee ia 
The plains of fair Elysium ? sit among 
A crowned troop of poets, and a throng 
Of ancient bards, which soul-delighting choir 
Sings daily anthems to Apollo's lyre ? 
Amongst which thou shalt sit, and crowned thus, 
Shalt laugh at Cato and Democritus. 
Thus shall thy bays be superscrib'd : my pen 
Did not alone make plays, but also men. 
E. 

TO HIS FRIEND THE AUTHOR. 

BLESS me, you sacred Sisters ! What a throng 
Of choice encomiums's press'd ? such as was sung 
When the sweet singer Stesichorus liv'd ; 
Upon whose lips the nightingale surviv'd. 
Vhat makes my sickly fancy hither hie 
(Unless it be for shelter), -hen the eye 
Of each peculiar artist makes a quest 
After my slender judgment  then a jest 
Dissolves my thoughts to nothing, and my pains 
Has its reward iu adding to my stains. 
But as the river of Athamas can fire 
The sullen wood, and make its flames aspire, 
So the infused comfort I receive 
By th' tie of friendship, prompts me to relieve 
]ly fainting spirits, and with a full sail 
]hlsh 'mongst your argosies ; despite of hail 
Or storms of critics, friend, to thee I come : 
I knov th' hast harbour, I defy much room : 
Besides, I'll pay thee for't in grateful verse, 
Since that thou art wit's abstract, I'll rehearse : 
Nothing shall vool your ears with a long phrase 
Of a sententious folly ; for to raise 

 [Possibly Edward Benlowes.] 
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Sad pyramids of flattery, that may be 
Condemn'd for the sincere prolixity. 
Let envy turn her mantle, and expose 
Her rotten entrails to infect the rose, 
Or pine--like greenness of thy extant wit: 
Yet shall thy Homer's shield demolish it. 
Upon thy quill as on an eagle's wing, 
Thou shalt be led through th' air's sweetwhispering : 
And with thy pen thou shalt engrave thy name 
(Better than pencil) in the list of tame. 
I. TATHA,'I.  

N MASTER RAWLINS AND HIS TAILOR, 
IN " THE REBELLION." 
IN what a strange dilemma stood my mind, 
When first I saw the tailor, and did find 
It so well-fraught with wit ! but when I knew 
The noble tailor to proceed from you, 
I stood amaz'd, as one with thunder struck, 
And knew not which to read ; you or your book. 
I wonder how you could, being of our race, 
So eagle-like look Phcebus iu the face. 
I wonder how you could, being so young, 
And teeming yet, encounter with so strong 
And firm a story ; 'twould indeed have prov'd 
A subject for the wisest, that had lov'd 
To suck at Aganippe. But go on, 
My best of friends ; and as you have begun 
With that is good, so let your after-times 
Transceudent be. Apollo he still shines 
-)n the best wits ; and if a Momus chance 
On this thy volume scornfully to glance, 
 [The author of these wretched lines was the well-know 
pageant-writer.] 



THE REBELLION. 

FUL. Come, be free, 
Leave modesty for women to gild 
Their pretty thriving art of plentitude, 
To enrich their husbands' brows with cornucopias. 
A soldier, and thus bashful ! :Pox ! be open. 
P.N. Had I the pox, good colonel, I should 
stride 
Far opener than ] do i but pox o' the fashion ! 
ALER. Count Antonio. [To them enter ANTONIo. 
FUL. Though he appear fresh as a bloom 
That newly kiss'd the sun, adorn'd with pearly 
Drops, flung from the hand of the rose-finger'd 
mora, 
Yet in his heart lives a whole host of valour. 
Pa. He appears 
A second ]lars. 
ALert. ]lore powerful, since he holds wisdom 
And valour captive. 
FtrL. Let us salute him. 
[Whilst they salute ANTONIO, enters COUNT 
]IACHIAVEL. 
Math. Ha! how close they strike, as if they 
heard 
A 'inged thunderbolt [that] threaten'd his death, 
And each ambitious were to lose his life; 
So it might purchase him a longer being : 
Their 1,reath engenders like two peaceful winds, 
That join a friendly league, and fill the air 
With silken music; 
I may pass by, and scarce be spar'd a look, 
Or any else but young Antonio. 
ttise from thy scorching den, thou soul of mis- 
chief: 
M" blood boils hotter than the poison'd flesh 
01 Hercules cloth'd in the Centaur's shirt : 
Swell me. revenge, till I become a hill, 
High as Olympus' cloud-dividing top; 



THE IEBELLIO.'. 

ALER. Is't not a hopeful lord ? 
lX'ature to him has chain'd the people's hearts ; 
Each to his saint offers a form of prayer 
For young Antonio. 
P.. And in that loved name pray for the king- 
dora's good. 
FUL. Count Machiavel ! 

Et,r ACHIAVEL frora behind the hangigs. 

ALEr.. Let's away. 
[Exeunt : manet ACHIAVEL. 
5IAcH. Heart, wilt not burst with rage, to see 
these slaves 
Fawn like to whelps on young Antonio, 
And fly from me as from infection  Death, 
Confusion, and the list of all diseases, wait upon 
your lives 
Till you he ripe for hell, which when it gapes, 
lXIay it devour you all : stay, lXlachi'vel, 
Leave this same idle chat, it becomes wonlalt 
That has no strength, but what her tongue 
lXIakes a monopoly ; be more a man, 
Think, think ; in thy brain's mint 
Coin all thy thoughts to mischief : 
That may act revenge at full. 
1)lot, plot, tumultuous thoughts, incorporate; 
Beget a lump, howe'er deform'd, that may at 
lenh, 
Like to  cub lick'd by the careful dam, 
Become (like to my wshes) perfect vengeance. 
A.onio, ay, Antonio--nay, all, 
Rather than lose my will, shall headlong fall 
Into eternal ruin ; my thoughts are high. 
Death, sit upon my brow; let every frorn 
Banish a soul that stops me of a crown. [Exit. 



THE ,E ,BELLION. 

Would not be turn'd, and live a marriage life, 
To purchase heaven '/ 
EVA. Heaven 
HtT,. Yes, my dear madam, heaven ; whither, 
My most sweet, lady, but to heaven  hell's a 
Tailoas warehouse ; he' has the keys, and sits 
In triumph cross-legg'd o'er the mouth : 
It is no place of horror, 
There's no flames made blue with brimstone ; 
But tile bravest silks, so fashionable-- 
O, I do long to wear such properties ! 
EVAyg. Leave your talk, 
One knocks : go, see. [Knocl.'s withS. 
Nt':. O, 'tis any love ! I come. [Exit. 
EvA. A tailor ; fie ! blush, my too tardy soul, 
And on nay brow place a becoming scorn, 
Whose fatal sight may kill his mounting hopes. 
Were he but one that, when 'was said he's born, 
Had been born noble, high, 
Equal in blood to tha our house boasts great ; 
I'd fly into his arms with as much speed 
As an air-cutting arrow to the stake. 
But, 0, he comes! my fortitude is fled. 

nter 'URSE and GIOVASNO wit] a gov_'n. 
GIO. Yonder she is, and walks, yet in sense 
strong enough to maintain argument; she's under 
my cloak ; for the best part of a lady, as this age 
goes, is her clothes; in what reckoning ought we 
tailors to be esteemed then, that are the master- 
workmen to correct nature! You shall have a 
lady, in a dialogue with some gallmt touching his 
suit, tile better part of man, so suck the breath 
that names the skilful tailor, as if it nourished her. 
Another Donna fly from the close embracemeuts 
of her lord, to be all-over-measured by her tailor. 



TIlE REBELLION. 

Steady hand of careful nature into such 
Beauteous tablets, that dull art, 
Famous in skilful flattery, is become 
A novice in what fame proclaim'd him doctor ; 
He can't express one spark of your great lustre. 
Madam, those beauties that, but studied on 
By their admirers, are deifi'd, serve 
But as spots to make your red and white 
Envi'd of cloister'd saints. 
EV,tD. Have I, ungrateful man, like to the sun, 
That from the heavens sends down his 
Cherishing beams on some relidous plant, 
That with a bow, the worship of the 
Thaukfifl, 1)ays the preserver of his life 
An,1 growth : but thou, unthankful man. 
In seorn of me, to love a ealendar of ninny 
Years. x 
Glo. Madam, upon my knees, a superstitious 
rite, 
The Heathens us'd to pay their gods, I offer up 
A life, that until now ne'er knew a price-- 
Ma, le dear because you love it. 
EW_D. Arise ; 
It is a ceremony due unto none but heaven. 
Go. Here I'll take root, and grow into my 
grave, 
Unless, dear goddess, you forget to be 
Cruel to him adores you with a zeal, 
Equal to that of hermits. 
Ev.o. I believe you, and thus exchange a 
devout vow 
Humbly upon my knees, that, though the 
Thunder of my brother's rage should force divorce, 
Yet in my soul to love you ; witness all 
The wing'd inhabitants of the highest heaven ! 

 [Evadae.alludes of course, to the old nurse ] 



THE REBELLION. --.5 

GIo. If sudden lightning, such as vengeful Jove 
Clears the iufectious a.ir with, threaten'dto scorch 
My daring soul to cinders, if I 
Did love you, lady, I would love you, spite 
Of the dogged fates or any power those curdd 
Hags set to oppose 

'o t]em enter UItSE. 
Ev.D. Be thyself again. 
Nut,. Madam, your brother. 
Ergo. Fie! you have done it ill ; our brother 
say you . 
Pray you, take it home and mend it. 
GIo: Madam, it shall be done ; I take my leave. 
Love, I am made thy envy ; I am he 
This vot'ress prays unto, as unto thee : 
Tailors are more than men ; and here's the odds : 
They make fine ladies : ladies make them gods : 
And so they are not men, but ihr above them. 
This makes the tailors proud ; then ladies love 
them. [Exit. 
.StNTONIO meets him. 
AXT. What's he that pass'd ? 
EVAD. My tailor. 
AXT. There's something in his face I (sure) 
should know. 
But, sister, to your beads ; pray for distress'd 
Seville ; 
Whil.t I mount some watchtower, 
To o'erlook our enemies : religion's laws 
Command me fight for my lov'd country's cause. 
[Exit. 
ERAS). Love bids me pray, and on his altars 
make 
A sacrifice for my lov'd tailor's sake. [Exit. 



3( THE REBELLIOIo 
For shame ! confine a }'ourself to less expressions, 
[And] le,ve my lady. 
BTtrR. A kiss, ,nd then I go ; so, farewell, my 
duck. [Exit. 
GIo. Death, she has left a scent to poison me ; 
Love her, said she  is any man so mad to hug . 
disease, 
Or embrace a colder image than Pygmalion's, " 
Or play with the bird of 
Frost}' antiquity ? not I : 
Her gums stink worse than a pest-house, 
And more danger of infecting. [Ashle. 
As I'm a mortal tailor, and }'our servant, 
madam, 
Her breath has tainted me : I dare not salute 
Your ladyship. 
ErAs. Come, you are loth to part with't, 'tis 
so sweet. 
GIo. Sweet, say you, madam? a muster of dis- 
eases 
Can't smell worse than her rotten teeth. 
Excuse my boldness, to defer your longing ; 
Thus I am new-created with your breath. 
[Kisses. 
My gaping pores will ne'er be satisfied. 
Again !--they still are hung, T. 
EVAD. ]Iy dear friend, let not thy lovely person 
lIarch with the scolding peace-affrighting drum : 
War is too cruel : come, I'll chain 
You herehere in my arms ; and stifle you 
With "kisses ; you sha' not go by this, you sha' 
not go. 
Go. By this, I must. [He kisses her. 

[Former edit., confess.] 



THE REBELLION. 
EV.D. I'll smother that harsh breath. 
[7,e kisses him. 
GIO. Again I countercheck it. 

Enter ANTOXIO, as pursued; he sees them, and stands 
a Olzed. 

ANT. O sister ! ha! 
What killing s.ight is this  cannot be she. 
Sister. 
EVAD. O my dear friend, my brother! w' are 
undone. 
AXT. Degenerate girl, lighter than wind or air ! 
Canst thou Ibrget thy birth  or, 'cause thou'rt 
fair, 
Art privileg'd, dost think, with such a zeal 
To grasp an under-shrub ? dare you exchange 
]3reath with your tailors without fear or" ven- 
geance 
From the disturbed ghosts of our dead parentG 
For their blood's injury ? or are your favours 
Grown prostitute to all ? my un]dnd fate 
Grieves me not half so much as thee forgetfid. 
Go. Sir, it" on me this language, I must tell 
you, 
You are too rash to censure. 5Iy unworthiness, 
That makes me 1 seem so ugly in your eyes, 
Perhaps-hangs in these clothes, and's shifted 
off with them. 
I am as "noble, but that I hate to make 
Comparisons, as any you can think worthy 
To be call'd her husband. 

 [IIer.--Old copy and "A. B. D."] 



THE REBELLIO.. 43 

heir gates made a victorious sally : all our troops 
have jointly, like the dust before the wind, made 
a dishonoured flight. Hark! [Alarum withiJ.] 
The conquering foe makes hivherward. 
RA'. Run to my tent, fetch my Philippa, slave. 
Why movest thou not 1 
2D IIESS. The enemy's upon us. 
RY. Shall I send thy coward soul down the 
vaults of horror  Fly, villain or thou diest ! 
[.trikes him. 

_| larum. 'ntter MACHIAVEL, ALERZO, FULGENTIO, 
PANDOLPH0, wilh PHILIPPA jorisoer, GIO- 
VANNO with TAILOR. 

IACH. Let one post to my castle, and conduct 
hIy lady ; tell her I have a prisoner would become 
Proud in her forc'd captivity, to wait 
Upon her beauty: fly, let not the tardy clouds 
outsail thee. 
PHi. Canst thou, proud man, think that 
Philippa's heart 
Is humbled with her fortunes ? Xo, didst thou 
Bring all the rough-tortures 
From the world's childhood to this hour invented, 
And on my resolute body, proof against pain, 
Practis'd Sicilian tyranny, my giant thoughts 
Should, like a cloud of wind-contemning smoke, 
)Iingle with hea'eu : 
And not a look so base as to be pitied 
Shall give you cause of triumph. 
ALEm 'Fore heaven, a fie D" girl. 
FUL. A masculine spirit. 
PAN. An Amazon. 



THE REBELLIOR'.  

unfitting for thy birth, and then thy country for 
thy too much valour : 
There's danger in being virtuous in this age 
Led by those sinful .etors ; the plunged stage 
Of this vice-bearing worhl would headlong 
But charitable virtue bears up all. 
I must invent : I ha't so :- 
As he's , tailor, he is banish'd Spain. 
As Sebastiano, 'tis revok'd again. [Exit cure suis. 

Enter .[ACHIAVEL solus. 

Mxcn. How subtle are my springes ! they take 
all 
With what swift speed unto my chary bait 
Do all fowls fly unto their hasty ruin ? 
Clap, clap your wings and flutter, greedy.fools, 
Whilst 1 laugh at your folly ; I have a w,re 
Set for the Moor and his ambitious consort ; 
Which if my wife would second, they are sure. 

Enter AITRISTELLA. 

Arm. What must she second l 
MACr. Art thou there, my love 2 
We're in u path that leads us to u height, 
We may confront the sun, and with a breath 
Extinguish common stars ; be but thou rul'd, 
The light, that does create day to this tit3; 
liust be deriv'd from us. 
AL'I. You fire my soul, 
And to my airy wings add quicker feathers : 
What task would not I run to be call'd queen ? 
Did the life-blood of all our family, 
Father and mother, stand as a quick wall 
To stop my passage to u throne, 
VOL. XIV. D 



TttE EBELLIOX'. 51 

One that did act the Theban Creon's pm : 
With such a life I became ravish'd, and ou 
:Iaymond mean to plot what he did on 
The cavilling boys of (Edipus, 
Whilst we grasp the whole dignity. 
ATm. As how, sweet Machiavel 1 
MAcro It is not ripe, my love. 
The king, I hear, applauds my justice ; 
Wherefore I've sent order that Counv Antonio, 
Once being taken, be sent to Filford Mill : 
There ground to death. 
Avr. What for his sister ? 
MACH. Thy envy : she I have banish'd ; 
And her goods, to guard a shower of curses 
From my head, I have given the poor. 
Act,. Good policy, le's home to our designs : 
I hate to be officious, yet my frown 
hall be dissolv'd to flattery for a crown. [Exit. 
:hLtcm Attend your lady. ,So, her forward 
spleen, 
Tickled with thought of greatness makes the scene 
Attempts run smooth : the haughty Moor shall be 
The ladder, on whose servile back I'll mount 
To greatness. If calm peace deny me easy way, 
Rough war shall force it ; which done, Raymond 
And his Philippa must go seek an empire in 
Elysium ; for to rule predominant belongs 
Alone to me : slaves are unworthy rule, 
What state would set a crmvn upon a mule . 

ANTONIO, disguised, sitting i, a closet. 

Ar:r. 25Iy soul is heavy, and my eyelids feel 
The weighty power of lazy Morpheus : 
Each element, that breathes a life within me, 
Runs a contrary course, and conspire[s] 



THE REBELLION. 

Yram'd by a strangeling 1 fancy, to delude weak 
sense 
With a gay nothing  Pecollect thyself ; 
Advise thee by thy fears ; it may force hence 
This midnight's shade of grief, and gihl 
It with a morn as full of joy as does 
Bright Phbus to our eastern world, when blush- 
mg 
He arises from the lap of sea-green Thetis 
To give a new day birth. 
Go. Why, how now, friend ? what, talking to 
thyself  
Axw. 0 Giovanno, 'tis my unpartial thoughts, 
That rise in war against my guilty conscience ; 
O, it stings me ! 
O. Ta. Be more a man, shrink not beneath  
weight 
So light a child may bear it ; for, believe me, 
If my prophetic fear deceive me not, 
You'd done an act Spain should for ever praise, 
Had you ldll'd hIachiavel too. 
AT. As how, good masterI must call you so  
This is your liveD'. 
O. T. O, y' are a noble tailor. But to 
Machiavel 
It was my chance, being sent for by his wife 
To take the measure of their noble prisoner, 
Who, 'hen I cme, 'as busy being plae'd 
Into a room, where I might easily hear 
Them talk of crowns and kingdoms, 
And of two that should be partners in this 
End of Spain. 
Go. Who were they  
O. TAI. Iachiavel and Raymond ] At last Machi- 
avel laugh'd, 

a rFormer edit., trau,jlig.] 
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Into your charge ; it is Antonio, once 
A Spanish count, till his rash folly with 
His life made forfeit of his honour ; lie 
Was found travelling to your castle ; 
'Twas Heaven's will that his owu feet shoul,l 
with 
A willing pace conduct him to his ruin : 
For the murther he nmst be ground to death 
In Filford Mill, of which you are the governor : 
Here my commission in its end gives strength 
To yours. He is your charge : farewell. 
His death must be with speed. [Exit with lds.  
ANT. Deceive me not, good glasses, [for] your 
lights 
In my esteem never till now was precious, 
It is the same, it is the very same 
I sleeping saw. 
AL'r,. Is this the man fame speaks so nobly of .z 
0 love, Aurelia never until now 
Could say he knew thee ; I must dissemble it. 
[A side. 
PET. Come, sir, to my castle. 
AUR. Fie on you, sir; to kill a governor, it is a 
fact death cannot appear too horrible to punish. 
ANT. Can this be truth? 0 shallow, shallow 
man, 
To credit air ! believe there can be substance in 
A cloud of thick'ned smoke, as truth 
Hid in a dream ; yes, there is truth that., like 
A scroll fetch'd from an oracle, 
Betrays the double-dealing of the gods ; 
Dreams, that speak all of joy, do turn to .grief, 
And such bad iXte deludes my light belief. 
PET. Away with him. [Exeunt. 

[i.e., Cure suis. ] 
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O false Evadne .' is Giovanno's love, 
That has outdone all merit for thy sake, 
So light that wind outweighs it ? 
1o, no, [no,J no ; Evadne is all virtue, 
Sweet as the breath of roses ; and as chaste 
As virgin lilies in their infancy. 
Down, you deluding ministers of air.. 
Evadne is not light, though she be fair. 
Dissolve that counterfeit : ha, ha, ha, ha ! 
See how they shrink ! why so, now I will love you : 
Go search into the hollows of the earth, 
And find my love, or I will chain you up 
To eternity :. see, see, who's this ? 
O, I know him now. So, ho, ho ! so, ho, ho ! 
h'ot hear ? ']'is Phaeton: no, 'tis an heir 
Got, since his father's death, into a ch)ak 
Of gohl outshines the sun ; the headstrong horses 
of 
Licentious youth have broke their reins, and 
drawn 
Him through the signs of all libidinousness. 
See, from the whorish front of Capree 
He's tumbling down as low as beggary. 
O, are you come, grim Tartar Rhadamanth ! 
Go, ask of Pluto, if he have not ta'en 
Evadne to his smoky commonwealth, 
And ravish'd her  Begone, why stir you not  
IIa, ha, ha ! the devil is afraid. 
EVAD. Help, a rape ! [ II'ithb. 
Bhs. Stop her mouth. 
GIo. Who calls for help ? 'tis my Evadne ; ay, 
It was her voice that gave the echo life, 
That cried a rape. Devil, dost love a wench l 
Who was thy pander, ha ? What saucy fiend 
Durst lay his unpar'd fangs on my Evadne  
Come, I'll swim unarmed o'er Acheron, 
And .sink grim Charon in his frry boat. 



THE IEBELLION. 63 

EV_,D. O thou preserver of near-lost Evadne '. 
What must my weakness pay  
GIo. 'Tis [she,] 'tis she ; she must not know I'm 
mad. 
EVAD. Assist me, some good pow'r ; it is my 
friend. [. side.'] 
Make me but wise enough to resolve myselL 
GIo. It may be 'tis not she; I'll ask her 
nalq]e. 
\Vhat are you cull'd, sweet goddess ! 
EVAD. They that know me mortal term me 
Evadne. 
Go. 'Tis she : ay, ay, 'tis she. 
EVAD. lray you, sir, unto the bond of what I 
owe you, which is a poor distressed virgin's life, 
add this one debt : [tell me,] what are you ? 
GIo. Not worth your knowledge : I am a poor, 
a very, very poor despised thing : but say, I pray, 
are you sure your name's Evadne ? 
EVAD. 'Tis questionless my tailor. [Aside.] I 
am she ; receive me to your arms not aler'd in my 
heart, though in my clothes. 
GIo. I do believe you, indeed I do; but stay, I 
don't. Are you a maid, a virgin, pray, tell me ? 
for my Evadne could not tell a lie ; speak, I shall 
love you, though that jewel's gone. 
EVAD. I am as spotless, thank your happy self 
that sav'd 
hie from those robbers, as the child which yet 
Is but a jelly, 'tis so youug. 
Gin. 1No more, no more, trust me, I do believe 
you. 
[They are] so many slaves, whose flaming appetites 
Would in one night ravish a throng of virgius, 
And never feel digression in their heat. 
1'11 after, and murder all. 
EVAD. HOW do you | 
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GIo. Well, very well: belike, you think I am 
mad. 
Evax). You look distractedly. 
GIo. 'Tis but your thoughts ; indeed I am won- 
drous well. 
How fair she looks after so foul a deed ! 
It cannot he she should be false to me : 
No, thou art mad to think so. Fool, O fool ! 
Think'st thou those slaves, having so fair a mark, 
Would not be shooting  Yes, they would : they 
have. 
Evadne is fly-blown : I cannot love her. [Aside.] 
EVAD. ;hat say you, sweet ? 
GIo. The innocence that sits upon that face 
Says she is chaste ; the guilty cannot speak 
So evenly as she does : guilty, said I ? 
Alas ! it were not her fault, were she ravish'd. 
O madness, madness ! whither wilt thou bear me ? 
EV,D. His senses are unsettled ; I'll go seek 
Some holy man to rectify his wits. 
Sweet, will you go unto some hermit's cell  
You look as you lack'd rest. 
Go. ,She speaks 
Like to an angel, she's the same as when 
I saw her first: as pure, as chaste. Did she 
Retain the substance of a sinner--for she is 
none  
Her breath would then be sour, and betray 
The rankness of the act : but her chaste sighs 
Beget as sweeg a dew as that of May. 
Why weeps Evadne  truly I am not mad. 
See, I am tame ; pray, lead me where you please. 
[Fxeunt. 
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Be free from horror or unruly dreams; 
That may beget a tempest in the streams 
Of his calm reason : let 'era run as smooth, 
And with as great a silence, as those do 
That never took an injury ; where no wind 
H,d yet acquaintance : but like .a. smootlt crystal 
Dissoh"d into a water that ne'er frown'd, 
Or knew a voice but music. 

Fzter ANTONIO ad AURELIA i ]term#s" owzs. 
Holy hermits, for such your habits speak you, 
.loin your przyers with a distressed virgin's, 
That the wits of this distracted young man may 
Be settled. 
ANT. Sure, 'tis my sister, and that 
Sleeping man, Giovanno. She loves him still. 
[lie wd'es. 
Go. O, what a blessedness am I bereft of! 
What pleasure has the least part of , minute 
Stolen from my eyes ? methought I did embrace 
A brother and a fl-iend ; and both An'tonio. 
EV=tD. ]31ess'd be those gentle powers that. 
GIO. What, Evadnehave deceived my eyes, 
Take heed, Evadne, worship not a dream, 
'Tis of a smoky substance, and will shrink 
Into the compass of report that 'twas, 
And not reward the labour of a word. 
Were it substantial ! could I now but see 
That mau of men, I'd by my practice 
Of religious prayers add to the calendar 
One holy-day, and keep it once a year. 
ANT. Behold Antonio ! 
EVAD. Brother ! [b ANTONI. 
Arm. Brother ! [To GIov),_'No. 
ANT. What earthquake shakes my heart ! 
With what a speed she flew into his arms! 
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GIo. It is no news to me, I have been us'd to't. 
O. TAI. How for discovery ; tim king as yet, 
Is ignorant of your names, and shall.be 
Till your merits beg your pardon. 
My lord, you are for Machiavel ; take this gown. 
ANT. Pray for success. [Exit ANTONIO. 
O. T,I. You, in this French disguise, for proud 
Philippa ; 
This is her garment. I hear the king : begone : 
The Frenchman's folly sit upon your tongue. 
[ lxeuM. 

KING, EVADNE, ad .-kURELIA. 

KING. Believe me, tailor, you've outstripp'd the 
conrt, 
For such perfections live not everywhere ; 
Nature was vex'd (as she's a very shrew), 
She made all others in an angry m,,od ; 
These only she can boast for masterpieces : 
The rest want something or in miu,l or form, 
These are precisely made : a critic jury 
()f cavilling arts cannot condemn a scruple. 
AUR. But that your entrance in this fornal 
speech 
];etray'd you are a courtier, I had been angry 
At your rank flattery. 
KIN. Can you say so ? 
EvAD. Sir, she has spoke my meaning. 
KING. Friend, what are those beauties call'& 
[.4si, le. 
O. T,I. Your grace's pardon. 
KING. Are they oracle, or is the knowledge 
fatal ? 
But that I know thy faith, this deniaI 
Would conjure a suspicion in my breast ; 
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My kingdom shall reward him; if his art 
Chain her departing soul unto her flesh 
But for a day, till she be crown'd a queen : 
Fly, bring him unto this walk. 
ANT. tay, 
]Iost honoured count--now for a forged link 
Of flattery to chain me to his love. [Ai,b.. 
Having with studious care gone o'er the art 
Folly terms magic, which more sublime souls 
Skill'd i' the stars know is above that mischief, 
I find you're born to he 'hove vulgar greatness, 
Even to a throne: but stay, let's ttch tllis lady. 
]IaCH. All greatness without her is slavery. 
ANT. Use modest violence. 
Av. O ! 
AT. Stand wider, give her air. 
[ACH. God-like physician, I and all that's mine, 
Will at thy feet offer a sacrifice. 
AT. Forfend i, goodness ; I--nay all, 
Ere many hours [do] make tile now young day 
A type of sparkling youth, shall on their knees 
Pray for your highness. 
]I.cH. Look up, my Auristella, and be great; 
Rise with the sun, but never to decline. 
Aur,. What have you done  
MATH. Vak'd thee to be a queen. 
AuP,. A queen ! O, don't dissemble ; you have 
robb'd me 
Of greater pleasure than the fancied bliss 
Elysium owns : O, for a pleasure real, that 
Would appear in all unto my dream : that I may 
Frown, and then kill : smile, and create again. 
Vrere there a hell, as doating age would have, 
To fright from lawless courses heedless youth : 
For such a short-liv'd happiness as that 
I would be lost unto eternity. 
hl.crr. The day grows old in hours : 



THE REBELLIOX. 

(',ome, Auristella, to the capital ; 
The greybeard senate shall on humble knees 
Pay a religious sacrifice of praise 
Unto thy demi-deity : the stars 
Have in a general senate made thee queen 
Of this our world. Great master of thy art, 
Confirm my love. 
ANT. hIadam 
MATH. 'ay, hear him, love ;" 
elieve me, he's a man that may 
[e secretary to the gods ; he is alone 
In art ; 'twere sin to name a second : all are 

Dunces to him. 
AXT. How eusy is 

M,ct. Follow me 
Aur,. Are you the 
high of ? 

the faith of the ambitious ! 
[. side. ] 
to the council. [E.rit. 
man my husband speaks so 

Are you skill'd i' the stars ? 
ANT. Yes, madam. 
AuP,. Your habit says, or you abuse the custom, l 
You're a physician ? 
AN'r. Madam, I'm both. - 
AuP,. And d'ye find no let that stops my 
rising ? 
ANT. Not any. 
Ave:. Away, your skill is dull--dull to derision. 
There is a star fix'd i' the heaven of greatness, 
That sparkles with a rich and fresher light 
Than our sick and defective taper. 
AN'r. It may be so the horoscope is troubled. 
_A_UR. Confusion take your horoscope and you ! 
('an you with all your art advise my fears, 
How to confound this constellation I 

[i.e., The customary garb.] 
[i.e., An astrologer and a i,hysician.] 
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That had been iortur'd with five thousand drugs 
To try experiment : another man 
Shan't buy the quantity of so much ratsbane 
Shall kill a flea, but shall be had, forsooth, 
Before a justice, be question'd ; nay, perhaps 
Confin'd to peep through an iron grate : 
When your physician may poison who [1,1easeth 
him], 
Not, c,,m 19rieilegio : it is his trade. 

Enter GIOVANNO. 

EVXD. O my Sebastiano ! 
GIo. Peace, my Evadne, the king must not yet 
know me. 
Ev.J). My brother has already made you known. 
GO. Will't please your highness ? 
K'. What, Sebastiano, to be still a king 
Of universal Spain without a rival 'l 
Yes, it does please me, and you ministers 
Of my still growing greatness shall ere long 
Find I am pleas'd with you, that boldly durst 
Pluck from the fixed arm of sleeping justice 
tier long-sheath'd sword, and whet the rust)- blade 
Upon the bones of Math're], and his 
Confederate rebels. 
GIo. That, my lord, is yet 
To do : let him mount higher, that 
His fall may be too deep for resurrection ;  
They're gone to the great hall, whither will't please 
Your ace disguis'd to go . your person by 
Our care shall be secure. Their French troops I 
Have sent as useless into France, by virtue 
Of l,,aymond's ring, which he gave me to bi,l 

[Old copy, a resurrection.] 
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Ftm. Royal ! there's something in't. 
ALER. It smells rank o' th' traitor. 
PAN. Axe you i' th' wind on't ? 
AtyR. Will you leave us  
PmL. I cannot stay ; O, I am sick to death ! 
[Ezit. 
AVR. Or I'll never trust poison more. [Aside. 
MATH. Pray, seat yourselves, 
Gentlemen ; though your deserts have merit, 
[They sit about tle table. 
And your worths have deserv'd nobly ; 
But ingratitude, that should be banish'd 
From a prince's breast, is Philip's tkvourite. 
KIx. [Above.] Philip, traitor J why not king. 
I am so. 
AXT. Patience, good my lord ; I'll down. 
[Exit. 
MACrL It lives too near him : 
You, that have ventur'd with expense of blood 
And danr of your byes, to rivet him 
Unto his seat with peace : you, that in war 
He term'd his Atlases, and press'd with praises 
Your brawny shoulders; call'd you his Colos-use, 
And said your looks frighted tall war 
Out of his territories : now in peace [behol,1] 
The issue of your labour. This bad man 
Philip, I mean--made of ingratitude, 
Wo' not afford a name, that may distinguish 
Your worthy selves from cowards; [while] 
Civet cats spotted with rats'-dung, 
Or a face, like vhite broth strew'd o'er with currants 
For a stirring caper or itching dance, to please 
]Iy lady Vanity, shall be made ,. smock-knight. 
KING. [Above.] Villain ! must our disgrace 
mount thee ? 
FI;L. To what tends this ? 
ALER. What means Count Machiavel ? 
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Enter ANTONIO below. 
Arm To be your king; fie on this circum- 
stance ! 
Mv longing will not brook it : say, 
Will you obey us as your kings and queens. 
FUL. :My Lord Antonio ! 
ANT. Confine yourselves, the king is within 
hearing ; therefore make show of liking :Machiavel's 
plot: let him mount high. his fall will be the 
deeper: my life, you shall be safe. [Aside. 
A'UR. Say, are you agTeed . 
RAY. If not, we'll force you to't : 
Speak, Frenchman, are our tbrces i' th' city ? 
GIo. Oui, mounsier. 
ALER. I 
FUL. - Ve acknowledge you our king. 
PAN. 
KIN(;. More traitors ! 
IACH. Vhy--then. 
[The BnAVO stabs RxYoxl). 
RAY. Ha ! from whence this sudden mischief ! 
Did you not see a hand arm'd with the fatal 
l'uin of my life ? 
GIO. h-on pas, signor. 
:MAcrt. Ha, ha, ha! lay hold on those French 
soldiers : 
Away with them ! 
[Exeunt Guard with the French Colonels. 
RAY. Was't thy plot, :Machiavel 2 go laughing 
to thy grave. [Stabs him. 
Aue,. Alas ! my lord is wounded. 
]-)Y. Come hither, Frenchman, make a dying 
mail 
Bound to thy love ; go to Philippa, 
Sickly as she is, bring her unto me ; 
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Or my flying soul will not depart in peace else : 
Prythee, make haste : yet stay, I have not breath 
To pay thy labour. 
Shrink ye, you twin-born Atlases, that bear 
This my near-ruin'd world ; have you not strength 
To bear a curse, whose breath may taiat the air, 
That this globe may feel an universal plague ? 
No ; yet bear up, till with a vengeful eye 
I outstare day, and from the dogged sky 
Pluck my impartial star. O, my blood 
Is frozen in my veins--f'ewell, reveageme 
[Dies. 
ALER. They need no law. 
FUL -or hangman. 
PAN. They condemn and execute without a 
jury. 
nt HILII'PA nad. 
PmL. I come, I come ; nay, fly hOe, for by hell 
I'll pluck thee by the beard, and drg thee hus 
Oug of thy fiery cave. H  on yonder hill 
Stand troops of devils waiting for my soul : 
Bug I'll deceive 'era, and, instead of mine, 
end tiffs same spogted tiger's. 
[Sta, A'aSTEL.t. 
PmL. 8o, whilst they to hell 
e posting with gheir pre, I'll steal to heaven : 
Wolf, dosg hou grin  h  is my Itaymond dead  
8o ho, so ho  come hack 
You sooty fiends, hag hve my Itaymond's soul, 
Or  lay i down, or I will force you do' : 
No, won' you stir ? by Styx, I'll baig youfor't : 
Where is my crown ? Plfilippa was a queen, 
Was she hOg, ha  Why so, where is my crown  

[Former edit. Ad.] 
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O, you have hid it--ha, was't thou 
[ Oeertl, rows lle table. 
That robb'd Philipps of her Raymond's life  
Nay, I will nip your wings, you shall not fly ; 
I'll pluck you by the guarded front, and thus 
ink you to hell before me. [Stabs tle 
Bn.vo. O, 0 ! 
IHIL. What, down, ho, ho, ho ! 
Laugh, laugh, you souls that fry in endless flames ; 
Ha, whence this chilnessmust I die  Nay, then 
I come, I come ; n.y, weep not, for I come : 
SleeP,dumbinjur'd! shadow; O, death strikes [[ime](Des_. 
AUR. Maehi'vel, thy hand, I can't repent, fare- 
well : 
My burthened conscience sinks me down to hell. 
[Dies. 
MACH. I cannot tarry long, farewell ; we'll 
meet, 
Where we shall never part : if here be any 
My life has injur'd, let your charity 
Forgive declining Machi'vel : I "m sorry. 
A. His penitence works strongly ou my tem- 
per. 
Off, disguise ; see, falling count, Antonio forgives 
thee. 
2L.cJ. Antonio ? 0 my shame ! 
Can you, whom I have injur'd most, pardon my 
guilt ? 
Give me thy hand yet nearer : this embrace 
Betrays thee to thy death : ha, ha, ha ! [Stabs 
So weeps the Egyptian monster when it kills, 
Vash'd in a flood of tears ; couldst ever think 
Machi'vel's repentance could come from his heart ? 
:No, down, Colossus, author of my sin, 
And bear the burthen mingled with thine own, 
To finish thy damnation. 
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AuR. Then I leave you ; my prayers shall still 
attend you, 
As I hope yours shall accompany me. 
Father, your blessing, and ere long expect 
To hear where I am entertain'd a nun. 
Brother and sister, to you both adieu ; 
Antonio dead, Aurelia marries new. [Exit. 
P.v. Farewell, [my] girl ; when I remember 
thee, 
The beads I drop shall be my tears. 

Enter VERMIN i a cloak for the prologue. 
KxG. She's to all virgins a true mirror. 
They that would behold true love, reflect on her : 
There 'tis engross'd. 
3D Tt. Great king, our graee 
O. TI. The king is sad, you must not act. 
3D TI. How not aet Shall not Vermin 
act l 
O. TAL Yes, you shall act, but not now ; the 
king is inspos'd. 
3D T. Well, then, some other time, I, Vermin ; 
the king will act before the ng. 
O. TAI. Very good ; pray, make your exit. 
D TAI. rll muster up all the tuors ia the town, 
and so tickle their sides. 
[The KING and GIOVANNO whisper: 
O. TAL h'ay, thou'rt a right Vermin ; go, be not 
troublesome. [Exit VEHN. 
GIo. Upon my truth and loyalty, gent king, 
what they did w but feign'd, merely words 
fithout a heart : 'twas by Antonio's counsel. 
KNG. Thou ar all troth : rise. 
[The Colonels ked. 
OES. Long live King Philip in the eaha of 
peace to exercise his regal clemency ! 
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SCENE II. 

Eter ALVERO. 
ALV. Son Eleazar, saw you not the queen ? 
ELE. Hah ! 
ALV. Was not the queen here with you ? 
ELE. Queen with me! 
Because, my lord, I'm married to your daughter, 
You, like your daughter, will grow jealous : 
The queen with me ! with me a Moor, a devil, 
A slave of Barbary, a dog--for so 
Your silken courtiers christen me. But, father, 
Although my flesh be tawny, in my veins 
Runs blood as red, as royal, as the best 
And proudest in Spain ; there does, old man. 
]Iy father, who with his empire lost his life, 
And left me captive to a Spanish tyrant,-- 
O ! Go tell him, SpaMsh tyrant; tell him, do. 
He that can lose a kingdoa, and not rave, 
He's a tame jade ; I am not : tell old Philip 
I call him tyrant ; here's a sword and arms, 
A heart, a head, and so, pish !--'tis but deatl 
Old fellow, she's not here : but ere I die, 
Sword, I'll bequeath thee a rich legacy. 
ALV. Watch fitter hours to thiuk on wrongs than 
now ; 
Death's frozen hand holds royal Philip's heart ; 
Half of his body lies within a grave ; 
Then do not now by quarrels shake that state, 
Which is already too much ruinate. 
Come, and take leave of him, before he die. [Exit. 
ELE. I'll .follow you. Now, purple villany, 
Sit like a robe imperial on my back, 
That under thee I closelier may contri'e 
]Iy vengeance ; foul deeds hid do sweetly thrive. 
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And lay me up in earth, let them crown you. 
Where's Eleazar, Don Alvero's son  
FErt. Yonder, with cross'd arms, stands he ml- 
content. 
KInG P. I do commend him to thee for a naan 
Both wise and warlike ; yet beware of him : 
Ambition wings his spirit; keep him dovn. 
What will not men attempt to win a crown ? 
Mendoza is protector of thy realm, 
I did elect him for his gruvity ; 
I trust he'll be a father to thy youth. 
Call help, Fernando, now I faint indeed. 
FE. My lords ! 
KIh-G. P. Let none with a distracted voice 
Shriek out, and trouble ate in nay departure. 
Heaven's hands, I see, are beckoning for my soul ; 
I come, I come ; thus do the proudest die ; 
Death hath no mercy, life no certainty. [Dies. 
ME.'. As yet his sours not from her temple gone : 
Therefore forbear loud lamentation. 
(dUEEN'-M. O, he's dead, he's dead! lament and 
die ; 
In her king' end begins Spain's misery. 
ISA. He shall not end so soon. Father, dear 
fitther ! 
FE. Forbear, sweet Isabell : shrieks are vain. 
IsA. You cry forbear ; you by his loss of breath 
Hve won  kingdom, you may cry forbear : 
But I lmve lost  fther ,nd  king, 
Aaad no tongue shall control my sorrowing. 
Ho. Whither, good Isabella 
Is,. I will go 
Where I will languish in eternal woe. 
Ho. Nay, gentle love. 
IsA. Talk not of love to me, 
The world and the world's pride henceforth I'll 
scorn. [ L:xit. 
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HOR. My love shall follow thee ; if thou deny'st 
To live with poor Hortenzo as his wife, 
I'll never change my love, but change my life. 

Eter PHILIP 
PmL. I know he is not dead; I know proud 
death 
Durst not behold such sacred majesty. 
Why stand you thus distracted ? Mother, brother, 
My'Lord Mendoza, where's my royal father 
Qt'EEX-M. Here lies the temple of his royal 
soul. 
FEr. Here's all that's left of Philip's majesty ; 
Wash you his toinb with tears : Fernando's moan, 
Hating a partner, shall be spent alone. [Eit. 
PHIL. O happy father ! miserable son 
Philip is gone to joy, Philip's forlorn : 
He dies to live, my life with woe is torn. 
QUEEN-M. Sweet son. 
PHIL. Sweet mother : O, how I now do shame 
To lay on one so foul so fair a name : 
Had you been a true mother, a tne wife, 
This king had not so soon been robb'd of life. 
QUEEN-[. What means this rage, my son 
PmL. Call not me your son. 
My father, whil'st he liv'd, tir'd lfis strong arms 
In bearing Christian armour 'gainst the Turks, 
And spent his brains in warlike stratagems 
To bring confusion on damn'd infidels : 
Whilst you, that snorted here at home, betray'd 
His name to everlasting infamy ; 
Whilst you at home suffer'd his bedchamber 
To be a brothelry ; whilst you at home 
Suffer'd his queen to be a concubine, 
And wanton red-cheek'd boys to be her bawds ; 
Whilst she, reeking in that lecher's arms 
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ELE. hie ! 
PHIL. Villain, 'tis thee ; 
Thou hell-begotten fiend, at thee I stare. 
QUEEN-]I. Philip, thou art a villabl to dishonour 
Ine. 
:PHIL. lIother, I am no villain : 'tis this villain 
Dishonours you and me, dishonours Spain, 
Dishonours all these lords ; this devil is he, 
That-- 
:ELE. What ! O, pardon me, I must throw off 
All chains of duty, wert thou ten kings' sons ; 
Had I as many souls as I have sins, 
As this from hence, so they from this should fly, 
In just revenge of this indiqity. 
PHIL. Give way, or I'll make way upon your 
loosonl s. 
FLE. Did my dear sovereign live, sirrah, that 
tongue-- 
QUEEN-M. Did but King Philip live, traitor, I'd 
tell-- 
PIIL. A tale that shoul01 rid both your souls to 
hell. 
Tell Philip's ghost, that Philip tells his queen, 
That Philip's queen is a )Ioor's concubine ; 
Did the king live, I'd tell him how you two 
Ripp'd up the entrails of his treasury 
With masques and antic revellings. 
:ELE. Words insupportable ! dost hear me, boy  
QUEEN-M. Stand you all still, and see me thus 
trod down ? 
:PIL. Stand you all still, yet let this devil stand 
here  
IEN. Forbear, sweet prince. :Eleazar, I am now 
:Protector to Fernando, King of Spain ; 
By that authority, and by consent 
Of all these peers, I utterly deprive thee 
Of all those royalties thou holdst in Spain. 
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QUEEN-I. Cardinal, who lends thee this com- 
mission . 
ELE. Cardinal, I'll shorten thee by the head for 
this. 
PmL. Forward, my Lord Mendoza ; damn the 
fiend. 
ELE. :Princes of Spain, consent you to this 
pride  
ALL. We do. 
QUEEN-I. For what cause ? Let his faith be 
tried. 
IEN. His treasons need no trial, they're too 
plain. 
Come not within the court ; for, if you do, 
To beg with Indian slaves I'll banish you. 
[Exeunt all but ..LVEItO, QUEEN mul ELEAZAR. 

SCENE IV. 

ALV. Why should my son be banished 

Enter IARIA. 

QUEEX-M. Of that dispute not now. Alvero, 
I'll to the king my son ; it shall be tried, 
If Castile's king can cool  cardinal's pride. 
[Exeunt QUEEN ad ALVERO. 
ELE. If I digest this gall--O my Maria, 
I am whipp'd, and rack'd, and torn upon the 
wheel 
Of giddy Fortune ; she and her minions 
Have got me down, and treading on my bosom, 
They cry, Lie still :- the cardinal 
(0 rare !) would bandy me away from Spain, 
And banish me to benday, beg with slave 
BIARIA. Conquer with patience these indignities. 
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To others, our two hearts seem to be lock'd 
Up in a case of steel ; upon our love others 
Dare not look ; or, if they dare, they cast 
Squint, purblind glances. Who care, though all 
see all, 
So long as none dare speak  :But Philip 
Knows that iron ribs of our villains 
Are thin : he laughs to see them, like this hand, 
With chinks and crevices ; how [with I a villanous, 
A stabbing, [a] desperate tongue the boy dare 
speak : 
A mouth,  villanous mouth ! let's muzzle him. 
QUEEN-hi. How  
ELE. Thus : 
Go you, and with a face well-set do 
In good sad colours, such as paint out 
The cheek of that foul penitence, and with a 
tongue 
Made clean and glib, cull from their lazy swarm 
Some honest friars whom that damnation, gold, 
Can tempt to lay their souls to the stake ; 
eek such--they are rank and thick. 
QUEEN-M. What then I know such--whats 
the use ? 
ELE. This is excellent ! 
Hire these to write books, preach, and proclaim 
abroad 
That your son Philip is a bastard. 
QUEEN-I. How  
ELE ,4, bastard. Do you know u bastard . 
do't : 
Say conscience spake with you, ad cried out do't ; 
:By this means shM1 you thrust him from all hope 
Of wearing Castile's diadem, and, that spur 
Galling his sides, he will fly out and fling, 
And grind the cardinal's heart to  new edge 
Of discontent ; from discontent grows treason, 
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Valete, 9audete : 
Si pereamus, flete ; 
Orate pro obis, 
Oremus pro 'obis. 
Cole will be burnt and Crab be press'd, 
Ere they prove knaves ; thus are you eross'd and 
bless'd. 
ELE. Away ! yOU know. [Exeunt Fr, I,r,s.] ,Now, 
madam, none shall throw 
Their leaden envy in an opposite scale, 
To weigh down our true golden happiness. 
QUEE'-M. Yes, there is one. 
F, LE. One ! who . 
Give me his name, and I will turn 
It to  magic spell to bind 
Him here, here. Who ? 
QUEE'-M. Your wife Marim 
ELE. Ha ! my Maria ! 
QUEEN-I. She's 
The Hellespont divides my love and me : 
She bein.,_,, cut off- 
F, LE. Stay, stay ; cut off ! 
Let's think upon't ; my wife ! 
Humph ! kill her too ! 
QUEE.-M. Does her love make thee cold ? 
F, LE. Had I a thousand wives, down go they all. 
She dies ; I'll cut her off. h'ow, t_lalthazar ! 

Enter BALTHAZAR. 

]AL. Madam, the king entreats your company. 
{)UEIN-BI. His pleasure be obey'd. Dear love, 
farewell ; 
lemember your Maria. [E.rit. 
ELE. Dear,  adieu ; 

[Old copy, Here.] 
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Disrob'd them, gagg'dthem, bound them to two posts, 
And in their habits did escape the castle. 
KItG. The cardinal is all ambition, 
And from him doth our brother gather heart. 
Qtrlv.t-M. Th' ambition of the one infects the 
other, 
And, in a word, they both are dangerous : 
But might your mother's counsel stand in force, 
I would advise you, send the trusty Moor 
To fetch them back, before they have seduc'd 
The squint-ey'd multitude from true allegiance, 
And drawn them to their dangerous faction. 
Kc. It shM1 be so. Therefore, my state's 
best prop, 
Within whose bosom I durst trust my life, 
Both for my safety and thine own discharge, 
Fetch back those traitors ; and till your return 
Ourself will keep your castle. 
:ELE. ]iy liege, the tongue of true obedience 
]Iust not gainsay his sovereioa's impose. 
By heaven ! I will not kiss the cheek of sleep, 
Till I have fetched those traitors to the court! 
KING. Why, this sorts right: he gone, his 
beauteous wife 
Shall sail into the naked arms of love. [Aside. 
Qu.E'-hl. Why, this is as it should be; he once 
gone, 
His wile, that keeps me from his marriage-bed, 
Shall by this hand of mine be murdered. [Aside. 
KING. This storm is well-nigh past  the swell- 
ing clouds 
That hang so full of treason, by the wind 
In awful majesty are scattered. 
Then each man to his rest. Good night, sweet friend ! 
Whilst thou pursu'st the traitors that are fled, 
Fernando means to warm thy marriage-bed. 
[.Exeunt. 
VOL. XIV. I 
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But thanks, prevention : I have found a means, 
Both to preserve my royal sovereign's life 
And keep myself a true and loyal wife. [Exit. 

ACT III., SCENE 1. 
Enter QUEEN-h[OTHER with a torch. 
QUEEN-hi. Fair eldest child of love, thou spot- 
less night, 
Empress of silence, and the,queen of sleep, 
Who with thy black cheeks pure complexion, 
Mak'st lovers' eyes enamour'd of thy beauty, 
Thou art hke my Moor; therefore will I adore 
thee 
For lending me this opportunity, 
O, with the soft-skinn'd negro. Heavens, keep 
back 
The saucy staring day from the world's eye, 
Until my Eleazar make return : 
Then in his castle shall he find his wife 
Transform'd into a strumpet by my son : 
Then shall he hate her, whom he would not "kill ; 
Then shall I kill her, whom I cannot love. 
The -king is sporting with his concubine. 
Blush not, my boy ; be bold hke me thy mother. 
But their delights torture my soul like devils, 
Except her shame be seen : wherefore awake ! 
Christophero ! Roderigo ! raise the court ; 
Arise, you peers of Spain ; Alvero, rise ; 
Preserve your country from base infamies. 

En'er at several doors, with lights and rapiers 
drawn, ALVERO, RODERIGO, and CHRISTO- 
PttERO, zith others. 
L. ]o rais'd these exclamations through 
the co ? 
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Exclaim not, dear Maria ; do but hear me. 
Though thus in dead of night, as I do now, 
The lustful Tarquin stole to the chaste bed 
Of Collatine's fair wife, yet shall thou be 
lXTo Lucrece, nor thy king a Roman slave, 
To make rude villany thine honour's oTave. 
MAr, IA. Vhy from my bed have you thus 
frighted me ? 
KING. To let thee view a bloody horrid tragedy. 
Mhr, Ih. Begin it., then; I'll gladly lose my 
life, 
Rather than be an emperor's concubine. 
KING. By my high birth, I swear thou shalt be 
none ; 
The tragedy I'll write with my own hand ; 
A king shall act it, and a king shall die, 
Except sweet mercy's beam shine from thine 
eye. 
If this affright thee, it shall sleep for ever. 
If still thou hate me, thus this noble blade 
This royal purple temple shall invade. 
hIAt',IX. My husband is from hence: for his 
sake spare me. 
KING. Thy husband is no Spaniard: thou art 
olle ." 
So is Fernando ; then for country's sake, 
Let me not spare thee : on thy husband's face 
Eternal night in gloomy shades doth dwell ; 
But I'll look on thee like the gilded sun, 
When to the west his fiery horses run. 
]IAlIA. True, here you look on me with sunset 
eyes, 
For by beholding you my glory dies. 
KING. Call me thy morning then ; for, like the 
morn, 
In pride Maria shall through Spain be borne. 
[.l/s/c plays withS. 
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To have my wife deflower'd ? Zounds! where's 
my wife ? 
My slaves cry out she's dallying with the king : 
Stand by ; vhere is your king ? Eleazar's bed 
Shall scorn to be an Emperor's brothelry. 
QUEEN-hi. Be patient, Eleazar ; here's the king. 
ELE. Patience and I am foes. Where's my 
Maria ? 
ALV. Here is her hapless corse, that was Maria. 
KI.'G. Here lies Maria's body, here her grave, 
Her dead heart in my breast a tomb shall have. 
ELE. ow, by the proud complexion of my 
cheeks, 
Ta'en from the kisses of the amorous sun, 
Were he ten thousand kings that slew my love, 
Thus should my hand, plum'd with revenge's win, 
Requite mine own dishonour and her death. 
[,S'tabs the KING. 
QUEEN-M. Ah me ! my son ! 
Ar.L. The "king is murder'd ! 
Lay hold on the damn'd traitor. 
ELE. In his breast, 
That dares but dart a finger at the Moor, 
I'll bury this sharp steel, yet ree -king warm 
With the unchas'd t blood of that lecher-king, 
That threw my wife in an untimely grave. 
Ar.v. She was my daughter, and her timeless 
grave 
Did swallow down my joys as deep as yours. 
But thus , 
Er.E. But what ? Bear injuries that can : 
I'll wear no forked crest. 
ROD. Damn this black fiend ! cry treason through 
the court : 
The king is murder'd. 

i.e., Unchaste. 
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ELE. He that first opes his lips, I'll drive his 
words 
Down his wide throat upon my rapier's point. 
The king is murder'd, and I'll answer it. 
I am dishonour'd, and I will revenge it. 
Bend not your dangerous weapons at my breast ; 
Think where you are : this castle is the Moor's ; 
You are environ'd with a wall of flint, 
The gates are leek'd, portcullises let down ; 
If Eleazar spend one drop of blood, 
[ZARACK ad BALTHAZAR above with calivers. 1] 
On those high turret-tops my slaves stand arm'd, 
And shall confound your souls with murd'ring 
shot : 
Or if you murder me, yet underground 
A villMn, that for me will dig to hell, 
Stands with a burning linstock in his fist, 
rho, firing gunpowder, up in the air 
Shall fling your torn and mangled carcases. 
QUEEN-hi. O, sheathe your weapons : though my 
son be slain, 
Yet save yourselves; choose a new sovereign. 
ALL. Prince Philip is our sovereign, choose him 
king ! 
ELE. Prince Philip shall not be my sovereiga. 
Philip's a bastard, and Fernando's dead. 
Mendoza sweats to wear Spain's diadem : 
Philip has sworn confusion to this realm. 
They both are up in arms ; war's flames do shine 
Like lightning in the ain Wherefore, my lords, 
Look well on Eleazar; value me, 
lot by my sunburnt cheeks, nor by my birth, 
But by my loss of blood, 
Which I have sacrific'd in Spain's defence. 
Then look on Philip and the cardinal ; 

 5Iuskets. 
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Look on those gaping curs, whose wide throats 
Stand stretch'd wide open like the gates of death, 
To swallow you, your country, children, wives. 
l'hilip cries fire and blood : the cardinal 
Crieslikewisefireand blood. I'llquenchthose flames. 
The Moor cries blood and fire, and that shall burn, 
Till Castile, like proud Troy, to cinders turn. 
trOD. Lay by these ambages; what seeks the 
Moor ? 
ELE. A kingdom, Castile's crown. 
ALv. Peace. devil ; for shame ! 
QtTEN-:M. Peace, doating lord, for shame ! 0 
misery, 
When Indian slaves thirst after empery ! 
Princes and peers of Spain, we are beset 
With horror on each side ; [if] you deny hira, 
Death stands at all our backs : we cannot fly him. 
Crown Philip king : the crown upon his head 
Will prove a fiery meteor ; war and vengeance 
And desolation will invade our land. 
Besides, Prince Philip is a bastard born. 
O, give me leave to blush at mine own shame; 
But I, for love to you, love to fair Spain, 
Choose rather to rip up a queen's disgrace 
Than, by concealing it, to set the crown 
Upon a bastard's head : wherefore, my lords, 
By my consent, crown that proud blackamoor. 
Since Spain's bright glory must so soon grow dim-- 
Since it must end, let it end all in him. 
ALL. Eleazar shall be king ! 
ALV. 0 treachery ! 
I-Iave you so soon ras'd out Fernando's love ? 
So soon forgot the duty of true peers ? 
So soon, so soon, buried a mother's name, 
That you will crown him king that slew your king  
ELE. Will you hear him or me ? who shallbe king ? 
LL. Eleazar shall be Castile's sovereign ! 
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ALL. S'blood! .there's no comparison between 
them. 
COLE. Nay, but hear us, good countrymen. 
ALL. Hear friar Cole ! hear friar Cole ! 
COLE. Set x that bastard and Eleazar together. ' 
lST STINK. HOW ? mean you by the ears  
CR,B. No, but compare them. 
COLE. Do but compare them. 
2D STINK. Zounds! we say again, comparisons 
are odious. 
1ST STINK. U say on, say on. 
[Pieces go off; friars die. 
ALL. Treason ! treason ! eve man shift for 
himsel[ This is Philip's treason. m, a, arm ! 
[Exeunt. 

SCEXE VI. 

EMer ELEAZAR, ZARAK, et)d :BALTHAZAR. 

ELE. Zarack and Balthazar, are they despatch'd ? 
ZAm We saw 'era sprawl, and turn up the white 
of the eye. 
ELE. So shall they perish that lay cotmtermines 
To cross our high designments : by their habits 
The cardinal and Philip 'scap'd our nets, 
And by your hands they tasted our revenge. 

Eter QUEEN-It)THER. 
Here comes the queen ; away! under our wings 
You shall stand safe, and brave the proudest kings. 
QUEEN-I. O, fly, my Eleazar ; save thy life, 

t [E.lits., Fee.] 
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Enter ING OF ORTUGAL. 

]. OF POT. Prince Philip ! Philip ! 
PKI:L. Here : plague, where's the Moor  
K. OF PORv. The Moor's a devil : never did 
horrid fiend, 
Compell'd by some magician's mighty charm, 
Break tim)ugh the prisons of the solid earth 
With more strange horror than this prince of hell, 
This damned nero, lion-like doth rush 
Through all, and spite of all knit opposition. 
PHIL. Puh, puh ! where, where ? 
I'll meet him : where ? You mad me ! 
'Tis not his arm 
That acts such wonders, but our cowardice. 
This cardinal, O, this cardinal is a slave. 

Enter CAPTAIN. 

CAT. Sound a retreat, or else the day is lost ! 
PURL. I'll beat that dog to death that sounds 
retreat. 
-K. OF PORT. Philip ! 
PHm. I'll tear his heart out that dares name 
that sound. 
K. OF 1)ORT. Sound a retreat. 
PrIL. Who's that ? you tempt my sword, sir ; 
Continue this alarum, fight pell-mell ; 
Fight, kill, be damn'd. This fat-1)ack, coward 
cardinal 
Lies heavy on my shoulders ; this, ay, this, 
Shall fling him off. Sound a retreat ? Zounds ! 
you mad me! 
Ambition plumes the Moor, whilst black despair, 
Offering to tear from him the diadem 
Which he usurps, makes him to cry at all, 
And to act deeds beyond astonishment. 
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:PHIL. Thou hast a lean face and a carrion 
heart ; 
A plague on him and thee too : then, 'sheart ! then 
To crack the very heart-strings of our army-- 
To quarter it in pieces--I could tear my hair, 
And in cursing spend my soul ; 
Cardinal ! what, Judas ! come, we'll fight, 
Till there be left but one ; if I be he, 
I'll die a glorious death. 
lST Sob. So will I, I hope, in my bed. [Aside.] 
2D SOL. Till there be but one left, my lord ? 
Why, that's now ; for all our fellows are crawled 
home; some with one leg, some ne'er an arm, 
some with their brains beaten out, and glad they 
'scaped so. 
PHIL. But, my dear countrymen, you'll stick 
to me ? 
lsT SOL. Stick! ay, my lord, stick like ban- 
dogs, till we be pulled off. 
PHIL. That's nobly said: I'll lead you but to 
death, 
Vhere I'll have greatest share ; we shall win fame 
For life, and that doth crown a soldier's name. 
lST SOL. How! to death, my lord? ]'ot I, by 
Gad's-lid: I have a poor wife and children at 
home, and, ff I die, they beg: and do you think 
I'll see her go up and down the wide universal 
world  
PHIL. For every drop of blood which thou shalt, 
lose, 
Coward, I'll ve thy wife  wedge of gold. 
2D SOL. Hang him, meacock! my lord, arm 
yourself; I'll fight for you, till I have not an eye 
to see the fire in my touch-hole. 
PmL. Be thou  kins companion thou and I 
Will dare the cardinal and the Moor to fight 
In single combat; shall we, ha ? 
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ELE. Spaniard or Moor, the saucy slave shall 
die  
I would he might ; I know myself am clear, 
As is the new-born infant. Madam, stand fortb- 
Be bold to speak : shame in the grave wants sense, 
Heaven with sin's greatest forfeits can dispense. 
QUEEN-3[. Would I were cover'd with the veil 
of night, 
You might not see red shame sit on my cheeks ; 
But being Spain's common safety stands for truth, 
Hiding my weeping eyes, I blush and say, 
Philippo's father sits here. 
ROD. Here! name him. 
QUr_.EN-M. The Lord Mendoza did beget that 
son ; 
O, let not this dishonour further run. 
ALv. What, Cardinal hIendoza ? 
QUEEN-hi. Yes, yes, even he. 
ELE. Spaniard or Moor, the saucy slave shall 
die. 
CArt. I Philip's father ? 
[Comes down, the rest tall;'. 
QUEE'-M. Nay, deny me not ; 
low may a kingdom and my love be got. 
CArt. Those eyes and tongue bewitch me, shame 
lie here ; 
That love has sweetest taste that is bought dear. 
CHRIS. What answers Lord Mendoza to the 
queen  
C)A. I confess guilty, Philip is my son ; 
iter majesty hath nam'd the time and place. 
ALV. To you, but not to us; go forward, 
madam. 
QUEEN-M. Within the circle of twice ten years 
since, 
Your deceas'd king made war in Barbary, 
Won Tunis, conquer'd Fez, and hand to hand 
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SCENE II. 

Enter ISABELLA iu royal robes, and HORTENZO. 
QUEEN-z'I. Thou villain, what intend'st thou, 
savage slave ? 
ELE. 2"0 advance virtue thus, and thus to tread 
On lust, on murder, on adultery's head. 
Look, lords, upon your sovereign Isabel; 
Though all may doubt the fruits of such a womb, 
Is slm not like King Philip ? Let her rule. 
QtlEE-M. She rule ! 
ELE. She rule : ay, she. 
QLrEEN-IL A child 
To sway an empire  I am her protectress ; 
I'll pour black curses on thy damned head 
If thou wrong'st me. Lords, lords ! 
ELE. Princes of Spain, 
:Be deaf, be blind ; hear not, behold her not; 
She kill'd my virtuous wife. 
QUEE.'-M. He kill'd your king. 
ELE. 'Twas in my just wrath. 
QUEEN-M. 'Twas to get his crown. 
ELE. His crown! why, here 'tis: thou slew'st 
my Maria, 
To have access to my unstained bed. 
QVEE:q-M. 0 heaven ! 
ELE. 'Tis true : how often have I stopp'd 
Thy unchaste songs from passing through mine 
ears. 
How oft, when thy luxurious arms have twin'd 
About my jetty neck, have I cried out : 
Away, those scalding veins burn me'tis true. 
QUEE'-M. Devil, 'tis a lie ! 
EL Thou slew'st my sweet Maria ; 
Alvero, 'twas thy daughter, 'twas ; Hortenzo, 
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HOl. That happy office I'll execute myself. 
ELE. Will you ! Would I 
Stood gracious in their sight ! Well, go : 
Do what you will : Hortenzo, ff this charm 
Unbinds them, here 'tis: lady, you and I 
Aloof will follow him, and when we meet, 
Speak for me, for I'll kiss Philippo's feet. 
ttoR. I shall be proud to see all reconcil'd. 
ELE. Alas, my lord ! why, true ; go, go. 
ISA. 1Iake hste, dear love. 
ELE. Hortenzo is a man 
Compos'd of sweet proportion; has a foot, 
A leg, a hand, a face, an eye, a wit-- 
The best, Hortenzo, in the Spanish court. 
O, he's the nonpareil. 
Is& Your tonm had wont 
To be more sparing in Horenzo's praise. 
ELE. Ah ! I may curse his praises, rather ban 
line own nativity: why did this colour 
Dart in my flesh so far ! O, would my face 
Were of Horenzo's fashion ; else wotfld yours 
Vere as black as mine is. 
IsA. Mine like yours ? why ? 
ELE. Hark, 
I love you ; yes, faith, I said thls--I love you. 
I do---leave him. 
Is,. Damnation! vanish from me. 
ELE. Coy ! 
Were you as hard as flint, 0, you should yield 
Like soften'd wax ; were you as pure as fire, 
I'd touch you ; yes, I'll taint you : see you this 
I'll bring you to this lure. 
Is.. If I want hands 
To kill myself, before thou dost it, do. 
ELv. I'll cut away your hands. Well, my 
sire 
%OL. XlY. 
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You maps of night, you element of devils, 
Why do you yoke my neck with iron chains ? 
BAL. 5Iany do borrow chains, but you have 
this 
Gratis for nothing. 
C. Slaves, unbd u 
Bo. o. [Exem /e wo [oors. 
Pn. I am impatient ; veins, why crack you 
d tilt your blood into the face of heaven, 
To make red clouds, ke ensigns in the sky, 
Displaying u damn'd tyrant's cruelty  
Yet can 1 laugh in my extremest pangs 
Of bled and spit to see the cardnal 
Keep rank th me, and my vile mother-queen, 
To see herself where she would have me seen. 
Good fellowship, i' faith ! 
HoR. And I can tell, 
True misery loves a companion well. 
PmL. Thou left'st me to the mercy of a hloor 
That hath damnation dyed upon his flesh ; 
"Tw well ; thou, mother, didst unmotherly 
Betray thy true son to false bastardy ; 
Thou left'st me then: now thou a found and 
staid, 
d thou, who didst betray me, art betray'd. 
A phgue upon you all  
C. Thou cursest them 
Whom I may curse : first, may I curse myself, 
Too credulous of loyalty and love ; 
hext may I curse the 5loor, more than  devil ; 
And last thy mother, mother of all evil. 
QVEE-M. All curses and all crosses ligh oa 
thee ! 
Yhat need I curse m)elf, when all cse me  
I have been deadly impious, I confess : 
orve me, and my sin will seem the le. 
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This heavy chain, which now my neck assauIt% 
Weighs ten times lighter than my heavy faults. 
PHIL. Hortenzo, I commend myself to thee ; 
Thou that are nearst, stand'sg furthesg off from 
me. 
Hon. That mould of hell, that Moor, has chain'd 
me here ; 
'Tis not myself, but Isabel I fear. 

SCEh'E V. 

Eze" F, LEAZAR, ISABELLA, ZARACK, aed BAL- 
TIIAZAR. 
E. It's strange [ 
W not Prince Philip come with Hortenzo  
Z. He swears he'll live and die there. 
ELE. hIarry, and sha [Ase. 
I pray, persuade him, you, to leave the place. 
A pson [ why, it's hell. 'Las, here they be ! 
a ! they are they, i' faith ; see, see, see, see. 
L. Moor, de, toad, seeat ! 
E. O sweet airs, sweeg voices [ 
]s. O my Hoenzo ! 
ELE. Do not these bds sg sweetly, Isabella 
O, how their sprints would leap aloft and sprig, 
Had they their throats at libey to sg [ 
. Damtion dog thee ! 
CR. Furies follow thee ! 
QE.-M. Comets confound thee ! 
Mo. d heft swaow thee ! 
ELE. Sweer and sweeter still. 0 harmony 
y, there's no music like to misery. 
Is. Hast thou betrayed me thus ? 
ELE. ot I, not I. 
. Sah hedgehog. 
ELE. Ha ! I'll hear thee presently. 
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ISA. O, pity my Hortenzo! 
HoR. Farewell, my Isabel ; my life, adieu. 
ALL. lIischief and horror let the Moor pttrsue ! 
ELE. A concert ! that amain; 1 play that amain ; 
Amain, amain. No ; so soon fallen asleep ! 
lN*ay, I'll not lose this music ; sirrah, sirrah, 
Take thou a drum, a trtmpet thou ; and hark, 
lIad them with villanous sounds. 
Zxr,. Rare sport ; let's go. 
[Exeunt ZARACK and BALTIL4.ZAR. 
ELE. About it : music will do well in woe. 
How like you this ? 
ISA. Set my Hortenzo free, 
And I'll like anything. 
ELE. A fool, a fool. 
Hortenzo free ! why, look you, he free ! no ; 
Then must he marry you ; you must be queen, 
He in a manner king ; these dignities, 
Like poison, make men swell; this ratsbane 
honour, 
0, 'tis so sweet ! they'll lick it, till all burst : 
He will be proud ; and pride, you know, must 
fall. 
Come, come, he shall not; no, no. 'tis more meet 
To keep him down safe standing on his feet. 
IsA. Eleazar ! 
ELf_. Mark, the imperial chair of Spain 
Is now as empty as a miser's alms : 
Be wise, I yet dare sit in't; it's for you. 
If you ill be for me .'. there's room for two. 
I)o--meditate--muse on't: its best for thee 
To love me, live with me, and lie with me. 
Ish. Thou know'st I'll first lie in the arms of 
deatl 
My meditations are how to revenge 

With force, vigour, energy, vehemence. 
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:ELE. Philip and Hortenzo ! ha, ha, ha ! 
RoD. Why laughs the :hIoor ] 
ELE. I laugh, because you jest : 
Laugh at a jest. Who, I imprison them ? 
I prize their lives with weights, their necks with 
chains, 
Their hands with manacles ! do I all this ? 
Because my face is in night's colour dyed, 
Think you my conscience and my soul is so  
Black faces may have hearts as white as snow ; 
And 'tis a general rule in moral schools, 1 
The whitest faces have the blackest souls. 
ALv. But touching my Hortenzo. 
ELE. Good old man, 
:I never touch'd him ; do not touch me then 
%Vith thy Hortenzo. 
CHRIS. Where's Philip too  
ELL And where is Philip too ? 
I pray, I pray, is Philip a tame Spaniard ? 
What, cau I philip him hither, hither make him 
fly  
First, where's Hortenzo ? Where's Philip too ? 
ROD. And where is Isabel ? She was with. 
you. 
ELE. And where is Isabel ? She was with me ! 

JEnter PHILIP and HORTENZO, like Moors. 

And so are you ; yet are you well, you see : 
But in good time, see where their keepers come. 
Come hither, Zarack; Balthazar, come hither: 
Zarack, old Lord Alvero asks of thee 
Where young Hortenzo is. 
I-Ion. :My lord, set free. 
:ELE. O, is he so ? Come hither, Balthazar: 

[Edits., rowls.] 
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,Enter all below. 
PL. I thank you for that flout,  
To let Alvero in, and let you out. 
EL.. Villains ! slaves ! am not I your lord, the 
Moor 
And Eleazar ? 
Qtr.N-M. And the devil of hell ; 
And more than that, and Eleazar too. 
ELE. Aaad, devil's dam, what do I here with 
you  
QUEEN-]I. My tongue shall torture thee. 
ELE. I -know thee then ; 
All women's tongues are tortures unto men. 
QVEEN-]I. Spaniards, this was the villain ; this 
is he 
Who, through enticements of alluring lust 
And glory, which makes silly women proud 
And men malicious, did incense my spirit 
Beyond the limits of a woman's mind 
To wrong myself and that lord cardinal ; 
And (that whi,.h sticks more near unto my blood), 
He that was nearest to my blood, nay son, 
To dispossess him of his right by wrong: 
O, that I might embrace him on tlfis breast, 
Which did enclose him, when he first was born : 
o eoTeater happiness can heav'n show'r upon 
]Ie than to circle in these arms of mine 
That son, whose royal blood I did defame, 
To croxwn with honottr an ambitious Moor. 
PhiL. Thus then thy happiness is complete ; 
[ LCmbraces her. 
Behold thy Philip ransom'd from that prison, 
In which the Moor had cloistered him. 
I-Iol. And here's Hortenzo. 

For that piece of mockery. 
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It looks so poorly in a prince to be 
Thus careless of his own affairs : men do 
So talk on it Here comes Inophilus ; 
]f anybody knows, it must be he. 

.Enter ]NOPHILUS. 
INo. Your servant, captains. Saw you the 
prince to-day  
NIC. Not we: we hop'd to hear of him from 
yOU. 
1NO. 'Tis strange a man, adorn'd with so much 
wisdom, 
Should on the sudden fall off from the care 
Of his own fame ! I am his friend, and so, 
I "know, are you ; but to speak plainly to you, 
He's grown my wonder now as much 
As other men's. I, that have found a sweetness 
]n his company beyond whatever 
Lovers dream of in a mistress, that a 
He spoke, methought have smelrd the air perfum'd; 
Nor could have wished a joy greater 
Than living with him, next those of heaven ; 
And those preferFd the more, because I "knew 
llangus would be there. 
I say, even I of late am grown out of love 
With anything that's mortal ; since I've found 
llangus so far beneath (I will not say 
:3[y expectations) but the assurances 
All good men had of future gallantry. 
He's melancholy now, and hath thrown off 
The spirit which so well became him; and nil 
That sweetness which bewitch'd men's hearts is 
grown 
So rugged, so incompos'd to all commerce, 
]Ien fear he'll shortly quarrel with himself. 
]X'ay more, he doth not answer the fondness 
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Of his father's love with half that joy 
He us'd to do. 
AR/t. 'Tis now about a week I have observ'd 
This alteration ; it shakes him, like an ague, 
Once in two days, but holds him longer 
Than a fit o' th' gout. They whisper about the 
court 
As if the king had chid him for it, 
And now at length [had] found his haunts-- 
Ito. A poor discovery ! Who might not find 
em out, 
That would be so uncivil ] I was about 
To follow him, but thought it an ignoble way, 
:Beneath the name of friendship, and so desisted. 
About four days ago, meeting him i' th' long 
.g, allery, 
I ask d him how he did ? Taking me by the hand, 
lie wrung it, and after a sigh or two, told me, 
'" :Not very well, but he had business"--and so we 
parted. 
I saw him not again in twenty hours after; 
And then I ask'd him where he'd been so long ?, 
lie told me (as if he was ashamed 
To deny me such a poor request) I must not 
k_BOW "- 
And when I told him his often absence was 
observ'd, 
:Is it ? (saith he) I cannot help it ; but it shall 
:No more be so ; and at the last he stole away : 
Since when I saw him not. 
hIc. O this wicked peace ! Inophilus, 
:is there no hopes of war ? 
To lie at home to see our armours rust ; 
We could keep the prince sober and merry too, 
If he would but exchange his court for a camp. 
I.o. The king is old, and doats upon his son ; 
is loth to venture him to danger: 
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One may read in story what dire effects 
The fury hath brought forth. Kings make away 
Their only sons, and princes their fathers; 
And when they have done, they may despair at 
leisure. 
:EP. I do not tlfink Plangus 
Hath plots or on my crown or me ; 
]=[e was virtuous always, and is still, I hope : 
]3at why is he so much from cour rhea, and alone 
too  
I do but ask the question. 
RIN. It can be no design, believe me, sir ; 
:For crowns are won by other courses. 
Aspirers must gTow popular, be hedg'd about 
With their confederates. Then would he flatter 
you, 
Be jolly still, as if no melancholy thought were in 
him. 
A guilty conscience would then teach him policy, 
And he would seek to take suspicion from all his 
carriages ; 
Innocence makes him careless now. 
E'. Thou hast almost resolv'd me, 
The tempest in my soul is almost laid, 
And wants but time to calm it. 
Youth hath its whimsies, nor are we 
To examine all their paths too strictly. 
We went awry ourselves when we were young. 
tIX. ,Sir ! 
EPH. Thou may'st be gone, Rinatus. 
[Exit IXATUS. 

SCENE III. 

EPtIORBAS 
The blessing of an honest servant 
This ttinatus is truer unto me. 
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AP,. This care becomes you, sir; but I dare 
s wear 
'Tis needless: the "king is but an ill dissembler; 
and had he 
But the least thought of such a thing, he'd hide it 
Less than the sun conceals his brightness : 
Besides, a man as great as Ephorbas is, whose rule 
Of living hath been directed by the line 
Of virtue, cannot mistrust that vice in his 
Own son, of which himself was never guilty ; 
Had his younger years been tainted with inor- 
dinate 
Desires, or had his crown been the effect 
Of some audacious crime, perhaps his guilty 
Conscience might have mistrusted. 
But 'tis impossible, where there is no guilt, 
To fear a punishment. 
INO. You speak my hopes : 
But this for certain, gentlemen : the king, 
Who was admired for his matchless sleeping, 
'hose night no noise disturb'd, and it was diffi- 
cult 
To wake before his hour, sleeps but unquietly of 
late, 
Will start at midnight, and cry Plangus: 
Is greedy after news, and walks unevenly, 
And sometimes on the sudden looks behind him ; 
And when one speaks to him, scarcely marks one 
syllable. 
Surely the mind of some distemper shakes 
His soul into this looseness. 

EtteT" SOr. 

IES. My lord, the prince desires 
To meet you half an hour hence i' th' gallery. 
I_',-o. 3Ie ? 
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PLAN. To be a whore is more unlnown to her, 
Than what is done in the Antipodes ; 
She is so pure she cannot think a sin, 
:Nr ever heard the name to understand it. 
KIte,. No doubt, these private meetings were 
to read 
Her moral lectures, and teach her chastity ! 
PLAN. :Nay, give me leave, sir. I donot say 
]ly addresses have leen all so virtuous ; 
For whatsoever base desires a flaming 
Beauty could kindle in a heart, were all alive 
In me, and prompted me to seek some ease 
By quenching buntings hotter than -Etna. 
Imagine but a man that had drunk mercury, 
And had a fire within his bones, 
Whose bloo,1 was hotter than the melted ore ! 
If he should wish ibr drink, nay, steal it too, 
Could you condemn him ? 
EPic. hlarri'd, do they say ? [Ashle. 
PL,N. I did endure a heat seas could not cool ; 
It wouhl have kill'd a salamander. 
Then, taught both impudence and wit, 
I singled out my foe, us'd all the arts 
That love could think upon, and in the end 
Found a most absolute repulse. 
KIxf;. Well, Plangms, youth excuses the first 
fault ; 
/ut a relapse exceeds all pardon. 
[Fxeunt Ksc, ad PL.NfUS. 

SCENE IV. 

AND. Curs'd be old age, and he that first 
Number'd fourscore ! 
What devil has betray'd us to a doating fool 
Did I but now promise myself, what hopes 
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Ambitious thoughts could reach ; an,l shall I sink 
Down to my first foundation witho**t the pleasure 
of 
A tasted greatness ? Death and disgrace ! 
I dare provoke the utmost of your malice, 
After the sweetness of some sharp reveng,.. 

'Jter LIBACER i haste. 

Lit,. hladam, my master. 
AND. You may both hang together. 
LIB. Why, this it is, if a man should kill his 
father 
For you, he should be thus rewarded ; as soon as 
Your turn's served, I maybe hang'd that did it. 
AD. Since he is dead, how was it done  
LIB. Why, nothing ; only as he was taking 
water 
At the Rialto, his foot slipp'd  little, 
And he came tumbling iu the sea ; 
Whence he w taken up, but not alive. 
D. Heav'n pspers not these courses, 
I see it plainly ; let them be acted with as much 
c]osess 
Or to what end soever, they never thrive. Li- 
bacer, 
We are undone, undone ; the king hath found 
His son here, and I have lost him to eternity. 
LI. You women are the shallowest creatures ; 
You never look beyond the present. 
ome was not built in one day, madam ; 
Greatness is never sweet that cornes too easily. 
Should Plangus be a fool now, and obey his 
father 
Pox o' this virtue, it spoils most men living. 
We have hopes yet : revenge is something ; 
And if my old trade fail not. 
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PLAN. Thou art tedious, I shall not tarry. 
INO. You are made general. 
PLAN. I know it. 
INO. Against the Argives. 
PLAN. So. 
Io. With thirteen thousand men, no more, sir. 
PLAN. I am glad on't, the honour is the greater. 
INO. The danger is the greater; you will be 
kill'd, sir, 
And lose your army. 
PL/h. Is this all ? I care not. 
INo. But so do I, and so do all your friends. 
I smell a rat, sir; there's ju.gling in this busi- 
ness ; 
I am as confident of it as I am alive. 
The king might within this tventy-four hours 
Have made a peace on fair conditions. 
PLA. ]dut dishonourable. 
INo. And would not 
On a sudden useth the ambassadors scurvily, 
And provokes the Argives, yet himself 
In no posture of defence. 
PLAN. ]ut. 
Io. Pray ,ive me leave, sr. 
After this, you are on a sudden created general, 
And pack'd away with a crowd of unhewn fellows, 
Whose courage hangs as loose about them 
As a slut's petticoats. Sir, he had other spirits 
In the court created for such perils. 
Excuse me, I know you fear not to meet destruc- 
tion; 
:But where men are sure to perish, 
'Twere well the persons were of less concernment. 
He might have let you stay'd till you had gather'd 
An army fit for your command, and sent 
Some petty things upon this expedition 
Whose loss would have been nothing, and of whom 
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It might have been recorded in our story 
As an honour, that they died monuments 
Of the -king's folly. But let that pass ; 
You'll say perhaps, you only have a spirit 
Fit for such undertakings .! I wish you had not ; 
Your want then would not be half so grievous. 
13ut here is the prodio T ! you must fight them pre- 
sently. 
Come, 'tis a project put into the -king's head 
By some who have a plot on you and him. 
PLAn. It may be so, Inophilus, and I believe 
All this is true you tell me, and 't might startle 
A man were less resolv'd than I. 
But danger and I have been too long acquainted 
To shun a meeting now : I am engaged, and 
Cannot any ways come off with reputation. 
Hadst told me }his before, perhaps I might 
Have thought on't ; and yet I should not neither. 
If the king thinks I am grown dangerous, 
It is all one to me which way he takes 
Me from his fears. He could not do it 
Handsomer than thus ; it makes less noise nowm 
];ut come, I must not fear such things, Inophilus : 
The king hath more virtue and honour than 
To do these actions, fit only for guilty souls ; 
Nor must I fear, when my Inophilus fights by 
me. 
Ixo. Troth, sir, for all your compliment, if 
vou've 
o valour but what owes itself to my company, 
you're like 
To make cold breakfast of your enemies : 
] have other business than to throw away 
Iy life, when there is so much odds against it : 
I'll st.ay at home, and pray for you, that's all, 
$1r. 
PIA_-. How ! wilt not go then, Inophilus ? 
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Vould enrich our court. Madam, though none 
There be in court can merit such a beauty, 
Yet I myself have taken pains to search 
A husband for you : wh.t think you of myself? 
Alrg. Great sir, your care is, ke yourseff, all 
noble ; 
ut suits with me no better 
Than Phbus' horses did with Phaeton, 
uin'd the svorld and him. First, sir, you do 
Debase yourself to honour her, whose worth 
Is less considerable than lovers' oaths : 
ly husband's ashes are scarce cold yet, 
And would your majesty have me forsake 
My honour and his memory so soon ] I have 
ot paid oblations due to's ashes yet. 
K. You compliment away the woh we 
You have, Andromana: 'hat say you to the 
prince  
AND. I say he is the prince, and eat Ephor- 
has' son ; 
e's Plans: and if you think there yet re- 
mains 
A tide that can be either better or eater, 
I tk him worthy of it. 
K. ut dost [thou] tnk him woy Andro- 
mana ? 
AD. O heavens  Is Jove worth heav'n, 
Or doth the sun deserve to be a light 
To all the world ? Can virtue deserve honour, 
Or labour riches  Can gods merit altars  
It might have been a puzzfing question 
To them whose es have not been bless'd 
With Piano, s' worth. But this is so below 
KN. But say he loves thee  
AND. I dare not say so : 
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There came a messenger just now, that saw 
The prince not sixteen miles from hence 
(For thither is the foe marched) draw up his men 
T' engage the enemy. 
EPH. For heav'n's sake, 
Rinatus, post him back again, bid him retreat 
Command my son from me 
:Not to go on till greater forces follow him. 
If it be possible, redeem the error ; 
I'd give my kingdom, life, or anything, 
It were to do again. 
:PIN. I am glad to see this now ; 
Heav'n send it be n't too late ! 
EBb. Nay, stand not prating. [.4 horn within. 
RIN. 'Tis from the army, sir. 0 heaven, I fear 
EPIC. If from the army, prythee, put on better 
looks. 

Enter ESSENGER. 

IES. Your son--nay more, your dying son-- 
Commanded me to bring you worl, 
He died true to his honour, king, and countrymen ; 
Nor let me stay to see the brightest lamp 
Go out, that ever oTac'd this orb. 
[The KIN faints. 
RN. 0 heaven, the king ! why this is worse, sir, 
Than the other ; le us not lose you both. 
El'n. Let me but hear how 'twas he made his 
exit, 
And then my glass is run : I will not live 
One minute longer. 
lVI_ES. Sir, thus it was 
Tis scarce three hours ago, since the brave Plangus 
:Marched from Lixa with an army, 
rhose souls were richer than their clothes by far, 
Though their valour had put on all the bravery 
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That soldiers ever wore. The prince, whose pre- 
sence 
Breathed new fire into these flaming spirits, 
Resolv'd to meet the enemy with his handful, 
And with a winged speed fell down to th' Elean 
Straits, 
Determining to try it vdth him there, a His sol- 
diers also, 
True sons of war, contemning so great odds, 
When victory and their country was to crown 
The conquerors, whetted their eager valours 
With impatient expectation of the enemy 
Who, trusting to his multitude, came on 
Wing'd both with scorn and anger to see, that 
paucity 
Should dare dislmte victory against their odds. 
:plangus who, though he saw, yet could not fear 
Destruction, and scorn'd to avoid it, 
When the king commanded him to meet it, 
hIarshall'd his army to the best advantage, 
And having given Zopiro the left wing, 
The body to Evarnes, himself chose out the right; 
Because he would be opposite to Argo. 
And keeping a reserve, as great as could be hop'd 
for 
From so small a company--not above five hundred 
men, 
He gave the command of them to Zenon, 
Who with his fellows took it ill they should 
Be so long idle, and had not the honour 
To be thought worthy 
To die with the most forward, and would, no 
question, 
Have refused the charge ; but that the smiling 
:Prince promis'd them they should have time to die. 

[Edits., There to try it whh him.] 
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Words here were useless, nor had he time to use 
them. 
RIN. What, was Inophilus idle all this while 
/_ES. I only heard the prince wish, just as he 
Spurred his horse against the valiant Argo, 
tie had fewer by a thousand men : 
So he had Inophilus. 
RI. O traitorous boy 
IIEss. The prince and Argo met ; and like 
Two mighty tides encountered. Here death 
Put on her sable livery, and the two gallants, 
Whose valour animated each army, bandied a long 
time 
With equal force, till at 
Great Argo fell. 
And, on a sudden, multitudes of men 
Accompani'd him, so that the wing 
Vent presently to rout and execution. 
Zopiro also and Evarnes, having slain 
Their opposite leaders, breath'd death and destruc- 
tion 
To their reeling foes. Thus flush'd 
Vith victory and blood, th' Iberians revelrd 
Th[o]rough the flying field, till there came on 
The enemy's reserve of twenty thousand men, 
Who, fresh and lusty, grinded their teeth tbr anger 
At their fellows' overthrow, and pouring on 
Our weary soldiers, turn'd the stream of victory. 
But the prince's valour and good fortune soon 
O'ercame this opposition, and having rallied 
I-Iis broken troops, went to relieve his friends, 
Who had far'd worse ; when presently he saw 
:Evarnes, who had pil'd up enemies about him, 
As an obelisk of his own death and victory, 
Fall bleeding at his foot, and having kiss'd it 
With his dying lips, entreated him to save 
Himself for a more happy day, and died. 
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In's fathels presence, who detests his baseness 
More than thyself can do 
PLAN. Excuse us, dear Rinatus, 
That wonder froze to such a silence, 
If when we expected such a welcome 
As had that Roman son whose mother died 
For joy to see him, we found so cold 
An entertainment, something made us look'd upon 
So like an inconvenience, that we could 
Not but put on some small amazement. 
EPH. And do I hear thee speak again, 
And see thee, or only dream a happiness, 
Whose reality stars and my genius deny me ? 
Or art thou Plangs' angel, come to rouse 
hie from despair  
PLAN. Sir, pray, believe it; and be not 
Backward in th' entertainment of these soldiers, 
If you esteem't a happiness ; in a word, 
You are a conqueror: and th' audacious Arves 
Have paid their lives as sacrifices 
To your offended sword. 
EPH. A messenger of comfort to a despairing 
lover 
Is a less acceptable thingthan this thy presence ; 
If what yon fellow told me were untruth, 
Thy welcome sight hath amply made amends 
For those tormenting fears he put me to. 
But if it were not, let me know what chance 
Redeem'd you ? 
PLAN. If you have heard how things then went, 
when I 
Sent away that messenger 
EPH. Yes, I have heard it. 
PLAN. Then know, when death and our own 
fates had sworn 
Our ruin, and we, like some strong wall that long 
1Resists the iron vomits of the flming cannon, 



THE ]IERCHANT'S WIFE. 233 

Own it, and expect reward. 
But it was so small, so much below my duty, 
That I must, upon my knees, beg pardon 
That I came no sooner. 
EPH. This is a prodig T 
Beyond whatever yet was wrote in story. 
Inophilus, we have been too backward 
In cherishing thy growing virtue, we will 
Hereafter mend it. 
And, dear Rinatus, be proud of thy brave son, 
And let the people honour the remaining army; 
We shall esteem it as a favour done to us. 
We have a largess for your valorous captains, 
You have not fought in vain. 
This day let our court put on its greatest jollity, 
And let none wear a discontented brow ; 
For where a frovn is writ, we'll think it reason 
To say, that face hath characters of treason. 
[ Exeult. 

ACT III., SCENE 1. 

'?ler )LA.NGUS and NOPHILUS. 

INo. But, sir, when you consider she's a 
wolnan-- 
PLtN. O dear Inophilus ! 
Let earth and heav'n forget there are such 
things ; 
Or if they ever name them, let it be 
With a curse heavy as are the ills they act. 
mandrake's note 
Vould ring a better peal of music in my.ears, 
Than those two syllables pronounc'd again. 
INO. Pray, sir, put off this burnout, 
This peevish pet, and reason tamely. Sir, 
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PLAN. Why, there it is : 
'Tis that which gnaws me here. 
:But I swore by all the gods that she was 
As innocent from my unclean embraces as is 
The new-fall'n snow, or ermines that will meet 
Ten deaths before one spot: 1 made my father 
think 
The thoughts of angels were less innocent than she. 
:No, it was I betray'd him ; his virtue was too great 
To 1 have suspected it. How do I look, Inophilus ? 
INO. Like some bless'd man that, griev'd for 
others' sins, 
Could, - out of a good nature, part with half 
His own whiteness to purge the others' stains. 
PLAN. :NOW thou soothest, and, like some fiat- 
tering glass, 
lresent'st me to advantage. I am, in short, 
One born to make Iberia unhappy. 
Had I as black a face as is my soul, you would 
Find in respect of it 2Egyptians were snow-white. 
lIethinks I hear Heaven tell me I am slow, 
And it is time I had begun revenge. 
Ephorbas has done him wrong, who lov'd him 
]XIore than heaven or his happiness, and would 
Have run out of the world to have left him 
Free [to] whatever he would lay claim to, but 
_Andromana-- 
:Nay, she also had been 
His, so it could have been without a sin. 
:But she knew the sin she acted, and yet did it; 
And [yet she] lives free from the stroke of thunder! 
Is there such a thing as heaven, or such a one 
As Justice dwells there ? and can I ask the ques- 
tion  
O, the tameness of a conscience loaded with sin, 

[Edits., not to.] - [Edits., and could.] 
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Do maxims of religion ! tut I will hear, 
To knower you and o hate you more. Speak on. 
A.N9. You knower whilst Leon liv'd, whose due 
they were, 
I out of love resigna'd my love and honour 
Unto your 
PLA. Lust, madam. 
A.D. I know not, sir: 
Your eloquence gave it that title then. 
How many dangers walk'd I fearless through 
To satisfy your pleasures, your very willu 
:Nay more, your word--nay, if I thought by sym- 
pathy 
A thought of yours, that I iman'd you 
Might blush to speak, I made it straight my 
0wn 
And work'd and studied as much to pug it into 
act, 
As doth e gamester upon loss to compass money. 
At last we were betray'd, sir, to your father's 
spies, who 
Denied us afterwards those opportunities we 
stole 
Before, befriended by my husband's ignorance. 
Tow was I brought to that which is the worst of 
ills, 
A seeing, but not enjoying of that which I held 
dearest. 
To see you daily, and to live without you, 
Was a death many degrees beyond my o . 
I knew the love was e-"e"',', so great 
I durst not own it. -ay more, I knew 
:It was noble too, so noble, I knew 
]ly husband being dead, you would not stick 
To ask your father's leave for public marriage. 
PL.S. Heaven and the gods can witness 1 
intended it. 
VOL. XIV. Q 
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An object of your hatred so great, as others 
Must die because they have relation to him ? 
AND. The air is hot yet with those words I 
proffer'd him 
In satisfaction, and he refus'd it. 
%%rhat need I speak ] 
]s't safe that he should live knows so much by us ? 
LIB. He had been happy had he never known 
What virtue meant. I wonder that paltry thing 
Is not banish'd earth, it ne'er did any good yet. 
Beggary's a blessing to't ; whoe'er grew rich 
By virtue . hIadam, we are not troubled with it. 
But to our business :--I have thought a way. 
You know his father loves him. 'Tis he shall ruin 
him, 
And let's alone for him. 
AND. Pish ! pish ! that cannot be. 
LIB. These women are always with their cannots. 
What cannot be ? Have you but read 
The Solohy,  you will find that Haly 
(O, how I hug that fellow's name !) ruin'd 
Great Mirza by his father, and his father by his 
SOn. 
That great politician, while all the court 
Flam'd round about him, sat secure, and laugh'.d, 
Like .those throw fireworks among the waving 
people 
That have nothing but fire and smoke about them, 
And yet not singe one hair. Indeed he fell at 
last, 
'Tis true ; but he was shallow in that part o' th' 
plot. 
What have we his example [for] but to learn by 
it ? 

* A tragedy by Sir John Denham, acted at Black Friars, 
and printed in folio, 1642. 
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Praise Plangus to Ephorbas then so far, 
That first he may fear for his kingdom ; 
And if you do proceed till he grew jealous of 
His bed, 'twill do the better. 
The king is coming, I must be gone. 
[Exit LIBACER. 

SCENE VI. 

E;fer EPHORBAS. 

E'H. How fares Andromana ? 
I'm glad this greatness sits so well about thee ; 
Iy court was bless'd that hour I knew thee 
first. 
'e'll live and still grow happy; we shall 
flourish 
Like some spreading tree that shall never cease 
Till its proud height o'erlook the s-kies. I hope 
:I bad fair for a boy to-night. How happy 
Should I count myself could I but leave 
:My kingdom something that had thy image in't. 
AND. Sir, never think 
Iberia can be happy in another son, 
When such a prince as Plangus lives the heir', 
Who is the subject of all men's pray'rs--nay, 
The deserver too. There's not a man or woman 
In the kingdom hath one good wish within their 
breast 
But they straight bestow it upon Plan._,us : 
A prince whom mothers show their little children 
As something they hould learn betime 
To worship and admire. 
EPIt. I know, Andromana; but- 
AND. Sir, virtue's perfection 
Is at the height in him. Whatever after 
Ages bear, or give the name of worth to, 
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SCENE II. 

Lm. :Nay, then, all's dashed, if once he comes to 
parley. 
I must not have them talk. But here he is. 

SCENE III. 
lllter PLANGUS. 
Lm. All health and happiness attend the prince. 
PLAN. Pray, tell me if you saw the king  
Be short, for I am very melancholy. 
Lm. He parted hence just now, but with such 
A fury revelling in his looks, there had been 
Less danger in a basilisk. 
PLAN. Went he this way ? 
LIB. Yes, sir. [lie is going out, but turns short. 
PLAN. But dost not thou know what mov'd him ! 
LB. I heard some such words as these : 
lIy rival in the kingdom--There's evidence 
against him-- 
The people's love--Deserving is a crime-- 
And somewhat else my fear made me forget. 
PLhX. Who was there with him lately ? 
LrB. I cannot tel/: but about a quarter of an 
hour ago 
He ask'd for you ; and every time he nam'd you 
Ite seem'd angry. 
PLAN. Named me ! thou art mistaken. 
Lm. I had almost forgot, sir, 
I have a message to you from Andromana. 
PLAX. I will not heat one syllable. 
Lm. No !--so she told me ; but charged me to 
speak it, 
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Were't nothing else, her safety would make her 
To plot your death. I hinder you in talking ; 
But pray begone, and when you see your father, 
Speak bohlly to him, or you'r.e gone for ever. 
PLAN. I tell thee once again, Inophilus, 
Since I have said I would not go 
Both heaven and thee shall want a motive 
To make me stir one bot. Were danger just 
Before me, running with open jaws upon me ; 
And had my word been giv'n to remain here, 
I would be forc'd from life before my place. 
Iso. Here is a bravery now would make a man 
Forswear all gallantry ! to fool away 
Your life thus in a humour !-- 
I met the court just now, sir : as full of whispers, 
Every man's eyes spoke strong amazement. 
lIy father's sent for, with two other lords, 
Eubulus and Anamedes ; and the Court-gates are 
lock'd. 
Resolve, sir, and command me something, 
Wherein I may have an occasion to serve you. ' 
PLAS. Then I resolve to do as I am caution'd. 
Walk in ; I'll tell thee more. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 

Enter EPHORBAS ad L1DACER. 

EPIC. What was his answer, then ? 
' LIB. "Tell him, I am resolv'd I will 
come," 
Those were the very words, sir. 
EPrt. 'Twas very pretty 
And] resolute, met)inks. If he be grown 
o stubborn alread3, the next we must expect 
Is action. 

not 
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PLAN. 'Tis for them to speak are sure to be 
belier'd, 
And not for him that is condemn'd as guilt:: 
Words can excuse slight faults. 
If mine are esteem'd such, that all my actions, 
A speaking duty of one-and-twenty years, 
Speak not enough to clear me, silence shall. 
I've no more to say, therefore, but 
To bid you do your duty to the king, 
And ask him pardon for this  intemperate zeal : 
Heav'n knows I wish'd it not, nor would I buy 
:My safety at one of my father's angry thoughts, 
Iuch less his fears, for those I fall by. 
Obey my father, and if ye love me, gentlemen, 
Shed not one tear for Plangus. 
For I am timely taken from those plagues 
This woman's crying sins must bring upon 
Iberia. and make you wish that you 
Had died as soon and innocent as I. 
A.'D. That I was nothing, I confess; that what 
I owe to Ephorbas ; nay, that the greatness 
I am now in tells me it is too high 
To be secure, my fears bear witness. 
I wish my life would excuse Plangus his ; at least 
lIy blood wash off the blackness of his guilt, 
Heav'n knows it should not be one minute, ere 
He should be restor'd to his former "drtues ; 
But since it cannot be, I'll in and weep- 
:Not for myself, but him. [Exit. 
I,o. Millions of plagues go with thee. Sir [To 
PLAUS], you shall 
Along with us; we will not trust you 
Or to the king or her. [Lxemt. 

[Edits., tle.] 
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Fortune may alter her, and make her look 
Upon me as one whose life whispers 
Unto her own guilt. 'Tis not safe to be 
The object of a princess' fear ; then she will find 
Others will be as ap to keep her up 
As I to raise her: III prevent her first. 
Time is not ripe yet; but when it is (for 
I must walk on with her a little farther) 
I will unravel all this labyrinth ev'n 
To the king himself. Then let her accuse me, 
Though she should damn herself to hell, 
I know she'll be believ'd no more 
Than Plangus hath been hitherto. 
Thus shall I still grow great, though all the world 
Ee to a dreadful ruin madly hurl'd. [Exit. 

SCENE II. 

PLAN. I can no longer hold ; 'tis not i' th' power 
Of fate to make me less. Eid me outstare 
The sun, outrun a falling star, 
Feed upon flames, or pocket up the clouds ; 
Or if there be a task mad Juno's hate 
Could not invent to plague poor Hercules, 
Impose it upon me, I'll do't without a grudge. 
Condemn me to a galley, load me with chains 
Whose weight may so keep me down, I can scarce 
Swell under my burden to let out a sigh, 
I would o'ercome all. Were there a deity 
That men adore, and throw their prayers upon. 
That would led just ears to human wishes, 
I would grow great by being punished, and be 
A plagme myself, so that when people curs'd 
Eeyond invention, to their prodigious rhetoric 
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nter LIBACER. 

LI. It is resolv'd. 
But here she is, I must speak fairly for awhile. 
AND. How doth it succeed now, my darling ? 
Shall we be great ? [be] great alone  
LIB. As great as pride and fulness of revenge 
Can swell us. Hark in your ear, madam, 
I'll tell you all our plot ; but softly, for 
Perhaps the jealous walls may echo back 
The treason. [ I'heg whisper. 

SCENE V. 

Euter PLANGUS w'th h'8 sword drawn. 

PLAN. I bore whil[e]st I could ; but now 'tis 
grown 
Too great to be contain'd in human breast, 
And it shall out, though hoop'd with walls of 
brass. 
Axe they at it ? I stood once listening 
At their entreaty ; this time at my own 
I'll stand and hearken. [Steps aside. 
AND. 'Tis impossible. 
LIB. I tell you, no. I'll agavate the injuries, 
And tell him how basely poor it was for 
A father to betray his son so. 
AND. His piety shall never 
LB. But his fury shall. 
I'll stab the king himself, and bring 
Those witnesses shall swear 'twas Plangus. 
PLAN. ay, then, 'tis time to strike 
There, carry thy intents to hell. 
[IIe stabs LIBACER. 
AND. Help ! murder, murder ! a rape, a rape ! 
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ACT I., SCENE I. 

FMer TRILLO. 

TRII. Hey, boys! never did my spirit chirp 
more.cheerfully since I had one. Here is work for 
Platonics. Never did ladies, brave buxom girls, 
dispense at easier rates with their forfeited honours. 
This were an excellent age for that Roman Carvi- 
lius to live in, who never loved any sheets worser 
than those his wife lay in, nor his wife any lodg- 
1.'ng worse than where her decrepit consort slept 
in. Divorces are now as common as scolding at 
Billingate. O Alimony, Alimony ! a darling in- 
comparably dearer than a sear-icy bed, possessed 
of the spirit of a dull, inactive husband! A fresh 
flowery spring and a chill frosty winter never suit 
well together. He were a rare justice, in these 
times of separation, who had the ceremonial art to 
join hearts together as well as hands ; but that 
chemical cement is above the alchemy of his office 
or verge of his ministerial charge. Heyday ! who- 
comes here  The very professed smock-satyr or 
woman-hater in all Europe ; one who, had he lived 
in that state, or under that zone, might have corn- 
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tawla feri, 
gra2ia 

Corpora disten- 
d u tt 
affanda fan- 
d. 

Auson. 

TI. Every post may sufficiently inform you ; 
nay, the fame of the city cannot choose but echo 
it to you, so much is expected. Neither shall you 
discover a mouse peeping out of a mountain, 
believe it. 
TmL. No, nor a monkey dancing his tricotee 
on a rope, for want of strong lines from the poet's 
pen. 
Tim You are i' th' right on't, Trillo. These 
pigmies of mine shall not play the eeous 
puppies in deluding an ignorant rabble with the 
sad presentment of a roasted savage. 
TRIr. Your conceit is above the scale of ad- 
miration. But the subject of your invention, 
sir ? Where may you lay your scene ; and what 
name [do] you bestow upon this long-expected 
comedy ? 
TLL My scene, Trillo, is Horn Alley: the 
name it bears is "Lady Alimony." The subject I 
shall not preoccupate. Let the fancies of my 
thirsty auditory fall a-working ; if ever their small 
expense confined to three hours' space were better 
recompensed, I will henceforth disclaim my society 
with a happy genius, and bestow the remainder 
of my time in catching flies with Domitian. 
Tiara. Excellent, excellent ! I am confident your 
acrimonious spirit will discurtain our changeable 
taffeta ladies to a hair. 
TtL Thou knowest my humour, and let me 
perish if I do not pursue it. Thou hast heard, no 
doubt, how I never found any branch more pleas- 
ingly fruitful, nor to my view more grateful, than 
when I found a woman hanng on it; wishing 
heartily that all trees in mine orchard bore such 
fruit. 
TmL. If your wish had proved true, no doubt 
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engaged honour, whomour stage is this day to 
present! This shall not serve their turn. Call 
hm in ; wire will collar him. 
TRm. Haha-ha ! This will prove rare sport, to 
see how the poet's genius will grapple with this 
bawdry ! ! 

SCENE III. 

Jnter HAXTE1L 
HAx. Sir ! 
T. Surly sir, your design . 
H:. To ruin your design, illicentiate play- 
wright. Down with your bills, sir. 
Ti. Your bill cannot do it, sir. 
HA):. But my commission shall, sir. Can you 
read, sir ? 
TIM. Yes, sir, and write too, else were I not fit 
for this employment. " [He reads the paper. 
TraIL. With what a scurvy, screwed look the 
myrmidon eyes him! He will surely bastinado 
our comedian out of his laureate periwig. Hold 
him tug, poet, or thou runs thy poetical pinnace 
on a desperate shelf ! 
TIif. Vhat bugbear has your terrible bladeship 
brought us here ? A mandate from one of our own 
society to blanch the credit of our comedy ! You're 
in a wrong box, sir; this will not do't. 
HAX. You dare not disobey it! 
TIlt. Dare not! A word of high affront to a 
professed Parnassian! I dare exchange in pen 
with you and your penurious poetaster's pike ; 
and if your valour or his swell to that height or 
heat as it will admit no other cooler but a down- 
right scuff]e, let wit perish and fall a-wool-gather- 
ing, if with a cheerful brow I leave not the precioug 
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ALL. Excellent ; 
Thou shalt be styl'd th' Platonic Pythias. 
FRI. Our faith is not confirm'd by oratory. 
If man, hi cannot falsify his trust 
In offices of love ; we leave our ovn 
For your enjoyment ; were there piety 
In making love the anvil of your treason ? 
No, no ; we shall not entertain a thought; 
That may suggest suspicion, nor retain 
In our late-widow'd breasts a crime so foul 
As jealousy. Let our cornutos harbour 
That marrow-eating fury. Dear Florello, 
Hold my exchanged love complete in thee! 
CAv. Hold same opinion of thy Caveare, 
:My best Caranto. 
JUL. Treasure like esteem 
In thy Julippe's choice, brave Palisado. 
Joc. In Joculette, active Salibrand. 
]ED. Thy sprightliest revels, may they be 
reserv'd 
For thy endeared Medlar, my Iorisco. 
TIN. So may thy hopes be crowned in thy 
Tinder, 
My valiant Tilly ; and rest thus resoIv'd : 
That th' tender tinder of my tried affection 
Shall ne'er obscure its lustre, if neglect 
Extinguish not that heat. 
TL. May th' frigid zone 
Sooner contract my sinews ! 
:MoR. And love's grove 
Become an hermit's cell ! 
SAL. And our revels 
A sullen stoic dream. 
PAL. And this exchange 
A period to our joys. 
CAR. And our protests 
Affrighting shadows. 
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2D BoY. Thou art a cunning, sifting ningle for 
all rogueries. 

SCENE IV. 

,nter coyain the Iadies with their Platonic Codants. 
lsr Boy. Vhat! so soon returned? upon my 
life, there's some amorous design on foot, either in 
displaying of the weakness of those rams'-heads 
whom they have deserted, or some pasquil of light 
mirth to ingratiate their late-entertained servants. 
2D BoY. No drollery, for love sake : 
"Facetious fancies are the least profane." 
lsr BoY. That's a precious strain of modesty, 
:Nick : make much on't : let's fasten our attentions. 
They are moving. 
[BoYs retire again. 
FLO. Dear Madam Friease, p:esent those scenes, 
Those love-attractive scenes, your noble self 
With these long-injur'd ladies tend'red 
To your prudential senate. 
FrtI. Sure, Florelh,, 
You much mistake them ; can you call them scenes 
Which just complaints exhibit? True, they 
might,-- 
They might have prov'd to us, and to our honours. 
That lay at stake, and by spectators thought 
Highly engag'd, nay, desperately expos'd 
To a judicial sentenee--a decree 
Of fatal consequence. 
CAR. But pregnant wits, 
Stor'd with maturest judffment, polite tongues, 
Calm'd an approaching storm. 
PAL. ay, made you gracious 
Before those rind consuls. 
SAL. For my part, 
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-. PAL. We must leave't ; 
You know what longing means. 
SAL. Come, who begins ? 
LDIES. Stay, gallants, wing not your too speedy 
course 
With such Pegasian quickness ; our consent 
Should go along : our interests are concern'd 
To perfect your desires. 
FLO. And we presume 
Your acquiescence will accomplish it. 
 ur mutual loves eh,se in that harmony 
That, though the airs of music still admit 
Their closure in divisions, our joint strings, 
So sweetly tun'd, may run their diapason 
Without a discord. 
FttI. By which sense we gather, 
That we must prove your fiddlers ? 
FLO. You mistake me. 
We hold you instruments : your fancies, strings, 
To actuate our motion with that fulness 
Arion ne'er attain'd to. 
LADIES. We must yield, 
Or they will storm us. 
Frti. Yet let our conditions 
Bring them within our lists. "Well, our surprise 
:Must make you parties i' th' discovery. 
ALto. For love's sake, how  
FRI. As thus: we stand at bar 
T' express our grievances : and you must set 
Grave censors or examinates to discuss 
The weight of our complaints. 
ALL. Content ; we'll do't. 
LADIES. But do't exactly, or you spoil the plot. 
CAR. 'Slid, doubt not, ladies, we have wit 
enough 
q'o frame intergotaries, so you make answer, 
And with your quickness do not puzzle us. 
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Proper receipts to your aggTievances, 
When we have heard the rest. 
lsT Boy. eceipts of their own application, I 
warrant thee. 
C,I. Madam Caveare, 
You here appear as a complainant too ? 
C.v. And none more justly : ne'er was woman 
match'd 
To such a stupid, sottish animal : 
One that's compos'd of nonsense, and so weak 
In masculine abilities, he ne'er read 
The "Wife of Bath's Tale," nor what thing might 
please 
A woman best ; my curtain-lectures have 
No influence on him. I must confess 
tte's simply honest ; but what's that to me 
He apprehends not what concerns a woman : 
Nor what may suit her quality in state 
And fit dimension. 
CAR. A most unfitting husband 
CAr. It was my parents' caution, I remember ; 
:But 'twas my sad fate not t' observe  that lesson-- 
Never to fix my fancy on a person 
Who had no sage in's pate, lest progeny of fools 
Should make my race unhappy: this has made 
]Vty thoughts mere strangers to his weak embraces 
Nor shall I e'er affect him. 
FLO. h[adam, no law 
Would in the Spartan state enjoin a lady 
So nobly accomplished to confine 
Her fancy to such fury. 
P.L. This objection 
Admits no long debate. 
SAL Her rich deserts, 
Adorn'd with such choice native faculties, 
And grac'd with art to make them more complete, 
 [Old copy, no my sad fate 
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In humane reason should exempt her youth 
From such a servile yoke. 
MoP In ancient times, 
When wisdom guarded senates, a decree, 
Confirmed by public vote, enacted was, 
That none should marry till he had observ'd 
Domestic discipline ; and first to bear 
With a composed garb th' indigaities 
Of a Xantippe, if his fortune were 
To cope with such a fury : and to calm 
Her passion with his patience. Now, grave col- 
leagaes, 
What comfort might this injur'd lady drain, 
In these punctilios which import her state, 
From tltis insensate sot  
TIL. Exchange his bed, 
And sue his patent for the Futuano ; 
And, to display him to his visitants 
In clearer colours, let this motto be 
Engraven on those wails, deep-ach'd with time, 
"Defective in his head-piece, here he lies, 
Object of scorn to all surveying eyes." 
2D BoY. So, poor scatterbrain, he has got his 
judgment already. [Aside. 
CAR. Praxiteles could ne'er portray him better, 
'or lodge his sconce more fitly. You may, madam, 
Conceive how sensibly we feel your wounds, 
And with what promptness we shall expedite 
Your long-expected cure. 
PAL Madam Julippe, 
You come next in rank ; declare your griefs, 
And if our judgments hold them meriting 
Our just relief, we have compassionate hearts 
And powerful hands to vindicate your wrongs 
To th' utmost scruple. 
JUL. If they weigh not heavy, 
:Let me incur your censure. Patriots-- 
For I appeal to your judicious bosoms, 
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Where serious justice has a residence 
:Mix'd with a pious pity--I shall unravel 
The clue of my mistbrtunes in small threads, 
Thin-spun as is the subtle gossamer.  
Deep wounds, like griefs, require contracted lines 
Few words, long sighs : accents that want express. 
First give me leave one beamling to bestow 
On my obscur'd, once glorious, family. 
ALL. ]Iadam, proceed ; Fame made it eminent. 
JUL. But now contemptive--by marrying one 
Who bears the shape of man, and that is all : 
A base, white-liver'd coward, whose regard 
To his lost honour stamps him vith that brand, 
That hateful stigma, vhich humanity 
Scorns as the basest complice. 
PAl,. Style it, madam. 
JUL. Pusillanimity. That ranter breathes not, 
Who with his peek'd mouchatoes  may not brave 
him, 
Baffle, nay baste him out of his possessions. 
His fortunes he esteems not, so his person 
]Iay be secur'd from beating. 
ALL. ]Iatchless coward 
JtlL. :Nor is this all. 'Has sought t' engage my 
bed, 
:My nuptial bed and honour--nay, those sheets 
Where, I may safely vow, ne'er man lay in, 
Beside my husband. 
2D BOY. Very like ; but how many when he 
was not there ? 
FLO. No misfortune vorse, 
Nor humour hateful to a virile spirit, 
Whereof your noble family partakes, 
Than want of courage. 
P. Tush, sir, that's not all. 

[Old copy, Gothseraay.] 
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TIL I must confess 
That threat'neth much of danger : yet I read not 
That Vulcan's poult foot or his smutted look 
Black'ned with Lemnian sea-coal, brought the 
issue 
Begot by Venus, if he any got, 
To change their amorous physnomy. 
Mol. He may thank 
Iars for that active courtesy, or it had 
Disfior'd much his spurious progeny. 
FLo. Well, madam, we compassionate your 
choice 
In your Sir Gregory Shapeless, and shall find 
A quick receipt to cure your discontent 
V'ith a new-moulded and more pleasing feature 
Than your sad fate enjoys. Repose, till we 
Have run through all your griefs and felt your 
pulses. 
2D ]JOY. For shame's sake, no further, my dainty 
doctors. [Aside. 
FLO. With th' symptoms or gradations as they 
stream 
In your desertless sufferings ; paroxysms, 
Or what extremes may most surprise your fancies ; 
In these our serious judgments shall supply 
Such soy'reign cordials as you shall not need 
;No use nor application of more help 
Than what we shall prepare. Let this suffice : 
It rests in us to cure your maladies-- 
Excuse us, Madam Medler ; these debates 
Have kept us from discovery of your wrongs. 
.. IED. Than which none more depressive--would 
you judge 
Th' musiciaa good that wants his instrument  
Or any artisan, who goes to work 
Without provision of a proper tool, 
T, manage that employment  Modesty 
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Bids me conceal the rest : my secret wants 
Require an active, tongue ; but womanhood 
Enjoins me silence. 
MoR. 'Las! I'm sensible 
Of her aggrievance, ere her dialect 
Can give it breath or accent. 
]ED. But you say-- 
And our experience has inform'd us, too-- 
In that essential truth, that we must first 
Disclose our wounds, if we expect a cure : 
Let your impartial judgments, then, give ear 
To a distressed lady's just complaint. 
In my first years, as now I am not old, 
My friends resolved to supply a portion, 
Which my descent (though good) could not 
afford, 
To match my youth unto a mart of age, 
Whose nest was richly feather'd, stor'd of all 
But native vigour, which express'd itself 
As if all radical humour had been drench'd 
In a chill shady bed of cucumbers 
Before our nuptial nighk Oft had I beg,l. 
With sighs and tears, that this unequal mat,..h 
Might be diverted ; but it might not be. 
The fulness of his fortunes winged them 
To consummate the match : this pleased them, 
But me displeas'd, whom it concerned most. 
FLO. The issue, madam  
MED. :None ; nor ever shall 
With that sear, suckless kex. 
Mol. Never was lady 
So rarely beautiffd, so highly wrong'd. 
CAR. What flinty worldling[s] were those friends 
of yours 
To value fortunes more than your content ! 
PAL. To prostitute your honour to a clod 
Of mould'red earth ! 
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SAL. And in an icy bed 
To starve your blooming comforts  
TIL. This exceeds 
All spousal suffering, which preceding times 
Iu our Italian stories ever read, 
Or in their sable annals register'd. 
FLO. Much of Sir Tristram Shorttool (so I think 
:Men call your husband) have I ofttimes heard, 
And his penurious humour. But your wrongs 
XVere strangers to me, till your own relation 
Display'd their quality ; which to allay, 
NTay, quite remove, transmit the care to us 
And our directions, to supply your wants. 
We should be just to all, but still retain 
A bosom-pity to the weaker sex. 
If we observ'd not this with tenderness, 
We should not merit this judicial seat, 
Whereto 
lST ]JOY. These Dabrides rais'd you. [Aside. 
TIL. Soxv, Madam Tinder, your aggrieves are 
last. 
TIN. But not the least. What woman could 
endure 
In spousal rights to have a stranger share 
In her enjoyments ? or remain depriv'd 
Of her propriety by losing those 
Appropriate dues which nature has ordain'd, 
And sacred rights alTrov'd ? You see I'm young, 
And youth expects that tribute which our sex 
Iay challenge by descent. 
ALL. Her plea is good. 
TIN. Would you not, re'erend consuls, hold it 
strange 
To see a savage, unconfined bull, 
"When th' pasture's fruitful, and the milk-pail full, 
And all delights that might content a beast, 
Range here and there, and break into those grounds 
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Much less the embraces of so choice a spouse, 
Who violates his faith, deceives her trust. 
CAR. I am directly, sir, of your opinion. 
PAL. SoL 
MoR. And I. 
AL,. So all of us concur, 
To make our judgments more unanimous. 
TIN. And, to confirm't, may you be pleas'd to 
give 
Attention to a story I shall tell, 
As true as strange, to manifest th' affronts 
My patience has endur'd, and to what height 
His luxury ascended. 
ALL. Madam, do ; 
We shall lend ready ears to your discourse. 
TL. It chanc'd one day,--and ofttimes so it 
chanc'd, 
For doubtful thoughts have ever jealous eyes,-- 
That my suspicion had begot a fear 
That my neglectful husband had a -kindness, 
And more than usual, unto my maid-- 
A proper maid, if so she might be call'd : 
Now, to possess myself whether those grounds 
Whereon I built might just inducements be 
Of my late-hatch'd fears, I made pretence, 
(What is it jealousy will not design 9) 
To go from home. But this was no recede, 
But a retire : for in the ev'ning-time, 
When these two amorous pair expected least 
Such an unwelcome visit, I repair'd 
To a close arbour set with sycamores, 
The tamarisk, and sweet-breath'd eglantine, 
That local object which I fix'd upon, 
Not of myself, but by direction, 
Where I found out what I suspected long : 
Such wanton dalliance as the Lemnian smith 
:Never discover'd more, when he prepar'd 
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This lady would not rate her worth so small, 
As to forego both use and principal. 
2D ]3OY. IXTo, reverend favourite, you will find 
this madam Spitfire of a keener metal than o. 
She' right tinder : no sooner touch than take. 
ILO. Ladies, we've heard your different com- 
plaints, 
Forcing our just compassion and resolves 
To tender your condition, and redress. 
What may the purport be of your petition. 
l:elating to your grievances ? 
ALL-LADIES. /k freedom 
From our disrelish'd beds. 
-ALL-1)LATONICS. 'Tis granted you. 
LADIES. With alimony to support our state 
In this division. 
PLAT. Your suit is just ; 
Should we oppose it, we might wrong ourselves. 
l ST. ]3OY. rery likely ; for they mean to be 
made whole sharers both in their persons and per- 
sonal estates. This is brave .judicial brokage. 
[Aside. 
FLO. Speak, fellow-colleagues, shall I limit them, 
What we in justice hold expedient 
For th' alimonal charge proportion'd them, 
And in what measure to supply their wants ? 
_ALL. DO so, Florello ; we shall second it. 
FLO. Thus, 1 conceive, these ladies have resign'd 
Their title, property and interest, 
In whle and not in part, which they enjoy'd 
In their defective husbands. Were't not just 
In lieu o' th' whole, which they have here disclaim'd, 
That they should seize upon the moiety 
Of their revonues, whom they've here deserted 
_As useless instruments unto the state ? 
PLAT. _A jUSt proportion. 
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Silt GP, E. That you would love me. 
Joc. No ; you must cast your slough first: can 
you see 
Ought in yourself worth loving ? Have you ever, 
Since our unhappy meeting, us'd a glass, 
And not been startled in the sad perusal 
Of your affrightful physnomy ? Sir, hear me ; 
And let me beg your patience, if you hear 
Aught may disrelish you. When th' camel shall 
Trans-shape himself into a nimble weasel, 
Or such-like active creature, and this bunch, 
Which Nemesis has on your shoulders pitch'd 
(This bunch of grapes, I mean) shall levell'd be, " 
[She lays her hand tpon his shoulders. 
And brought into proportion by a press 
Equally squeezing, till it shall retain 
Adonis' feature, I shall value you, 
And hug you for my consort. But till then 
Excuse my strangeness. 
SaL. So ; his cause is heard : 
He must unshape himself to gain her love. 
hlED. Sir Tristram Shorttool, have you ought to 
do 
In this pursuit of fancy  
Silt Trois. Something, madam. 
IED. But to small  purpose. Sir Tristram, you 
have been 
A man of reading, and on winter nights 
You told me tales (for that was all z you did), 
What strange adventures and what gallant acts 
:Redoubted knights did for their ladies' sakes; 
But what did you for hledlex all the while ? 
Did you e'er toss a pike or brandish blade 
For her dear sake ? Go to, I shall conceal, 

[Old copy, small to.] 
[Old copy, all that was all.] 
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And w-th a modest, bashful veil enshroud 
What sense bids me discover. Let me, sir, 
Advise you as , friend ; for other styles, 
/elating to an husband, I shall never 
Henceforth resent them with s free comply : 
Love suits not well with your decrepit age ; 
Let it be your chief care t' intend your health ; 
Use caudles, cordials, julips, pectorals ; 
Keep your feet warm ; bind up your nape o' th' neck 
Close against chilling airs, that you may live 
/n old man long ; but take especial care 
You button on your nightcap. 
MOl. After th' new fashion 
With his loave-ears  without it. [Aside. 
ME. This is all 
Only your absence. 
MOR. So good night, Sir Tristram. [Asfile. 
Sm lu. Sweet hIadam Tinder. 
[SIl R:V: offer o iss her. 
T. Keep your distance, sir ; 
I love not to be touch'& 
SIR RELY. Are you so hot, 
]Iy tender tinder ? 
Ts. :No, sir ; look to the clime 
Where you inhabit; there's the torrid zone. 
TIL. Yea, there goes the hare 9 away ! [Aside. 
Srt REtr. Can you not love ? 
TIN. :Not one that loves so many. 
Sm RELY. 'Las, pretty peat ![Olfers to touch her. 
Ts. Pray, sir, hold off your hand ; 
Truck with your low-pric'd traders; I must tell you 
]Iine honour's higher rated. 
Sm 12Err. Be it so ; 
I wish you would disclaim your alimony 

[See Nares, art. lave-eared, and loave-ears.] 
[Old copy, hair. ee Hazlitt's " Proverbs," p. 92.] 
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I wish the like event befall not thee. 
The golden number and saturnian line 
Have been propitious to thee all thy time : 
Thy says held oracles : thy observations 
For death, war, weather, held by foreign nations 
As positive maxims : yet one cIitical point 
Will throv this artful fabric out o' joint. 
Dog-days each year affords ; if thou find none, 
Thy fortune's clearer far than any one. 
Let me then caution thee, divining Crinon, 
Lest thy own bosom prove thy treach'rous Sinon, 
Let not opinion raake thy judgnnent err : 
"The ev'ning conquest crowns the conqeror." 
Hope of reward or one victorious field 
Is no firm ground for any one to build. 
May ill success clothe him with discontent, 
That balanceth the cause by the event." 
lext him ascend, Erigonus, whose art, 
Richly embellish'd with a loyal heart, 
Will not permit thy thoughts to stoop so low 
As to pretend more than thy notions know, 
Or can attain to. Thou hast ta'en content 
With as much freedom mder strait restraint, 
As Pibrack in his paradox express'd, 
Inwardly cheer'd when outwardly distress'd. 
I h,ve rauch mus'd, while thou convers'd with us 
Of the gradations o' th' Celestial ]touse, 
Yet hadst none of thine own to shelter thee. 
This was an humour that transported me : 
To see a mind so large, and to discourse 
As if he had got Fortunatus' purse ! 
This caus'd me think that we did greatly err 
In holding thee a raere astrologer, 
Though't be a sacred-secret speculation, 
And highly meriting our admiration : 
But rather some rare stoic, well content" 
With his estate, however the world went. 
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Yet when I saw thine artificial scheme 
Exactly drawn, as none of more esteem, 
I wonder'd much how such choice art could want, 
Unless the whole world were grown ignoranl;. 
I heard of lat, what I did never dream, 
Thy farming life had drawn thee to a team, 
lreferring th' culture of an husbandman 
Before a needful astrologian, 
$ho in this thankless age may pine and die, 
]3efore he profit by astronomy. 
For though I must confess an artist can 
Contrive things better than another man, 
Yet when the task is done, he finds his pains 
ought  but to fill his belly with his brains. 
Is this the guerdon due to liberal arts, 
T' admire the head, and then to starve the parts ? 
Timely prevention thou discreetly us'd, 
Before the fruits of knowledge were abus'd. 
"When learning has incurr'd a fearfal damp, 
To save our oil 'tis good to quench our lamp." 
]test, then, on thy enjoyments, and receive 
What may preserve a life, reserve a grave. 
This with convenience may supply thy store, 
And lodge thee with content : what wouldst thou 
more ? 
Vhile he who thirsts for gold, and does receive it, 
lules like a baby when he's forc'd to leave ig 
lor you, Liberius, I would have you look 
For your improvement on your table-book ; 
Where you shall find how you bore once a name 
]3oth in the rank of fortune and of fame ; 
]3ut others, rising to a higher merit, 
Darken'd that splendour which you did inherit, 
Or those mistakes which caus'd you err so far, 
As rour late years have proved canicular. 

[Old 
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scornful neglect pass by that rendezvous where 
our gamesome ladies expect their youthful Pin- 
tonics. 
SIR GRE. Revenge to toe's far sweeter than to 
live. 
ALL. To't, to't ; for love's sake, let us to't. 
SIR RELY. The plot is laid with such industrious 
skill, 
If this tak not, I do not know what will. 

ACT IV., SCENE 1. 

vLnter ]V[ADA[ FRICASE, I[ADAI CAVEARE, MA- 
DAI JULIPPE, MADAM JOCULETTE, IADAM 
MEDLAR, ]VLLDAM TINDER. 

FRI. How tedious morns these be in our expect- 
ance 
Of what we tender most ? 
CAr. Credit me, madam, 
My marriage-day from th' rising sun to night 
Seem'd not so long, though it was long enough-- 
As the slow-running course of this morn's visit. 
JUL. Desires cannot endure protractive hours ; 
The poet has confirm'd our thoughts in this, 
Placing our action far below our wish : 
"Sooner quenched is love's fire 
With fruition than desire." 
Joc. That poet surely was neither Mantuan, 
Lucian, nor Claudian. 
ED. ]'0, sister; nor Alceus, Eubeus, nor 
Apuleius ; but some cold cucumber-spirit--Xeno- 
crates, who never actually-knew how to hug his 
mistress. 
TiN. This is the hour and place. 
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FP, L It is so ; and no doubt but our feathered 
favourites have overflown us. 

SCENE II. 

Lrnter VI.NTRESS and DRAWERS. 

VIN. What do you lack, my princely beauties ? 
C,v. What your sex cannot furnish us with, my 
dainty Dabrides. 
l )i,l you entertain no gallants lately ? 
VLN. NT0t any, madam ; but gallants are men of 
their words ; they will stand to their tacking upon 
occasion : will you be pleased, noble ladies, in their 
absence to bestow yourselves in a room; or, to 
procreate yourselves, take a turn in the garden 
hIED. 'Slid, does she hold us forAndalusian studs,  
that can breed by the air, or procreate of our- 
selves ? 
FI. Well, her meaning is good; we will accept 
her offer, and take a walk or a cheerful repose at 
our pleasure : and in it let each of us, for want of 
more real objects, entertain an imaginary appre- 
hension of their absent lover. [Knocking within. 
Dm'w. Anon, anon,[sir ; quick, quick as Erebus, 
good Jeremy! Uds so, what a chattering they 
make ? I verily think our old Tityre Tu's and 
Bugle Blews are come to town, they keep such a 
damnable quarter. 
2D DRAV. They knock as they were madmen in 
the percullis. Quick, quick; more attendants in 
the Unicorns. There goes none to the- 
The Zion and the loebuck 2 have not one drawer 

[Mares.]  [The names of rooms in the taven ] 
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to attend them. Who goes into the Ladies' Gar- 
den ? * 
lST DRAW. We shall have a brave term, if we 
stir not our stumps better. [Exema. 

l'he Ladieg Garden.--JULLIPPE, &c. 
JUL. Th' Elysian gToves SO richly beautified, 
Deck'd with the tufted verdure : watered 
With crystal rills, and cloth'd above conceit 
In native diap'ry : may emblems be 
Of this delicious platform, where each sense 
May sate its quest with sweet satiety. 
Joc. And th' edifying sense with melody. 
[ Voices of nightingales. 
Hark, how that ev'ning quire of nightingales 
Warble with shrillest notes, pricks at their breasts, D-,,, Pl, ito- 
Tereus' incestuous crime ; as if't had been 
A fact inexpiable : wherein we doubt, 
What we should do, if [we] were put unto't. 
This is a garden, sure, of great frequent. 
Cv. Lucullus nor the Roman Argentine 
Had ne'er the like : nor with completer beauties 
More graceflflly embellish'd : it might be 
Styl'd the Spring Garden for variety 
Of all delights : balls, treats, and choice invites, 
Address'd for amorous parliance ; and indeed 
To make the bargain up--you know my meuning. 
FR. Thou art a dang'rous beagle. What say you, 
ladies . 
In this perpetual spring-like sweet retire, 
To gratify her court'sy and conduct, 
Who tender'd these respects : let's have a frolic 
A jovial frolic, till the Platonics come. 

 [ Perhaps a portion of the garden reserved for lady-guests.] 
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affro'at, done them bt their Ladies: onlt pre. 
,eting them,elve,, and o withdrawing. 
Hts. Hah, hah, hah! how neatly be these 
widgeons catcht in their own springes ! 

TRLLLO from the gallery. 
Bravely continued, Timon, as I live ; 
Each subtle strain deserves a laurel sprig. 
Fr, I. "Pox on these overacting prostitutes 
They sate mine appetite." 
CaR. What might I say, 
That should disrelish Madam Caveare ? 
CAr. You rant it bravely, sir. "Fancy so fed 
Begets a surfeit ere it gets to bed." 
JUL. You, Palisado, stand more resolute ; 
" Ere I Platonic turn or Confidant, 
Or an officious servant to a puss 
Whose henour lies at stake, let me become 
A scorn to my relations." 
Joc." Or when I" 
(Thus I deblazon you, base Salibrand) 
"Engage my person, like a profess'd bolt 
To vindicate a mistress, who for sale 
Would set her soul at hazard, may my grave 
Be in the kennel, and the scavenger 
The penman of my epitaph." 
]IED. "Or I" 
(Thus you renounce your Medlar, Don Morisco) 
:Embrace a monkey for a mass of treasure." 
TIN. h'or would Sir Tilly be one hair behind 
In scornful dereliction of our sex. 
" May never down seize on his downless chin, 
When he becomes an usher to our sin." 
FLO. The devil's a witch, and haz iml0ostur'd 
them. 
ALL PLA. Do you believe all this ! 
LADIES. As we do you, 
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lsr MErt. It were well 
The rest of our stout myrmidons, whose courage 
Stands for the wall, or in a tavern quarrel 
Or an highway's surprise, to raise a stock 
To feed their debauch'd visits, were so employ'd 
It would secure our commerce. 
2D MER. This good duke 
Will regulate, no doubt, his state-affairs 
With that composure, as no fruitless weed 
Shall promise to itself long nourishment 
Vithin the coast of Seville. What means this ? 
[A noise of clarions, su,'dons, fifes, 191ausulets, 
within. 
MESSENGErt. The Duke's approaching in trium- 
phant state. 
HERAr,D. Make clear the way ; room for his 
excellence ! 
Tever did Seville show more like herself 
Tor beautifi'd with a more graceful presence 
Since her foundation. 

ACT V., SCEhTE 1. 
Enter DUKE, truwpets and druws sounding, colours 
victoriously displayed. Field-O.ficers with Sol- 
diers martially ordered in rank and.file. 
H. W-ha a majesty 
Without all servile affectation 
His personating presence, cloth'd with state 
And princely posture, seems to represent ! 
ALL. Conquest and affability contend 
Which to his count'nance may pretend most right. 
His spirit's too evenly poised to be transported 
With the success of fortune. Let us hear him. 
DUKE. Safely arriv'd, thanks to the pow'rs 
above, 
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WritE. You'll have a .wracious bargain on't then, 
doubtless. Tlust me, Jocelin, you will distemper- 
all our ladies at court, if you push at the gate with 
your ram-horns. 
Hus. She's possessed, sure. 
WIE. No, not yet ; but I mean shortly to be 
possessed of my ale-money. You shall play no 
more the sharking foist with me, you fumbling 
fiddler, you. I hope I have friends at court that 
will take course that I may have my whole due ; 
and then .foutre for Jocelin ! ['x/t. 
Hus. Well, the thought is ta'en. I see one must 
thank God for a shrev as well as for a sheep, 
though the sheep have more wool on his back, and 
affords a more savoury repast at the board. Hang- 
ing and wedding go by destiny, and I hold the for- 
mer to be the happier destiny of the twain ; yet 
he that will practise the art of swinging in a halter, 
either to please or cross a shrew's humour, let him 
hang like a puppy without hope of pity, and die 
intestate to make his wife heir on't, till some 
nimble younker become his successor, and, stum- 
bring on his oTave, laugh at tlle cuckoldly slave. 
[Exit. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter the cashiered CONFIDANTS, in a discontented 
posture. 
FLO. Summoned to appear ! for what ? What have 
we done ? 
CI. Incensed those humorous scornful ladies. 
Thence rose the ground, I durst wager my beaver 
on't  
They ought us a spite, and their information has 
done't. 
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l.s. This falls pat on their resolves : for those 
disdainful wenches, in the heat of their passion, 
vowed jointlythat revenge should ck up our heels. 
StL. Our heels are not so short, though theirs 
be. Should they pursue this information, it would 
dart highly on their dishonour. 
:MoR. Honour ! what may that be in this age, 
but an airy title These bona-robas have not 
lost the art of ingTatiating, nor deluding their ser- 
vants. There be chimneys enough at court to con- 
vey their smoke. Beauty and confidence keep 
strong sentinels in love's army. They cannot 
want solicitors in a place of liberty. 
TIL. Let them hold to't ! Their complaints are 
but squibs in the air. Such whifflers are below my 
scorn, and beneath my spite. 
Let's bravely on : I should account his fate 
The worst of ills, that's fofl'd by woman's hate. 
FLO. Yet 'twas Alcides' heavy fate, and he 
Was stronger far than twenty such as we. 
[Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Fnter te ALIMONY LADIES. 

FrtI. Convened to court! Some masque or 
princely ball, I'll gage mine honour on't. We must 
be employed, sisters. 
CAv. And usefully too, I hope. 
Ju I see well the court can do nothing without 
our city revellers. Trust me, I am with child till 
I get to't : but my desires are enlivened for a sight 
of my lord especially. 
Joc. Or your special lord, madam. We smell 
your meaning. As I am irtuous, he deserves your 
smile, or whatsoever may most endear him. 
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have -known none at any time court love with a 
more graceful nor accurate presence. He can be 
both seriously amorous and amorously serious. 
ME). Surely, Lady Joculette, you set him at a 
rate far above th' market  you value him not as 
if you meant to sell. 
Joc. 1'o, nor buy neither. I have no property 
in such a rich pennyworth; for, if I had, i shouhl 
wish 
MED. I know what, madam. 
Joc. Good now ! thy conceit ? 
]IED. Shall I freely unbosom me ? 
ALL. Pray thee, madam ; do, madam ! 
MF_. You would wish that, his puny baker- 
legs had more Essex * growth in them, for else 
they would make ill butcher's ware ! 
Joc. Thou art a shrewd wench, trust me. 
TIN. Well, ladies, I -know a new-minted lord, 
that can act the Spanish Don, with a peaked beard 
and a starched look, to an hair. 
FR. O Madam Tinder, I guess where you are ; 
but he wants a little of your spirit. He can cringe 
and cess better than he dare fight. A lady's 
honour might perish under such a feverish cham- 
pion. 
C. For love's sake, let's make haste. 'othing 
will be done till we come. 

Enter CHRISTABEL with 

CnT,S. Good madam landlady, take lame Chris- 
tabel along with you ; she means to have a bout for 
her ale-money. 
Joc. We shall not want, then, for handsome 
attendance. [ Exeut. 

[i.e., More calf.] 



IDY ALIMONY. 

At th' first perusal, how a feminine nature, 
So sweetly pleasing, should be so deprav'd. 
leri. What means the duke ? [.Jside. 
CAR. I relish not th' discourse. , [,'/s/de. 
DUKE. Have we not here some ladies o th' 
Dress, 
So newly styl'd; and in their honour soil'd, 
Who have deserted whom they ought to love 
LADIES. IS this the court masque, and the ball 
we look'd for  [Aside, 
DUKE. Be you those ladies ? 
CHr, Is. I am one of them, forsooth. 
L.tDIES. We are the same, so like your excel- 
lence. 
And now redress'd. 
DUKE. We understand no less : 
Your alimonies signed by our court ! 
CHris. They have not signed mine, iFt please 
your dukeship. Truly, I am  very impudent, 
i,me woman, and my husband a feeble, weak-doing 
man. Your oTace must needsgrant me ale-money. 
DUKE. See what examples, ladies, you have given 
To simple women ! I shall here propose 
Two tenders to your choice : either receive 
(And with a conjugal endearment, too) 
Your late-deserted husbands, or prepare 
The remainder of your days to entertain 
A strict monastic life. Your sentence's pass'd : 
Choose which you please. 
Joc. I never shall endure 
A cloister'd life, unless I had a friar; Sir Gregory 
Shapeless shall be my Platonic. 
MED. Rather than none, I'll take Sir Tristram 
Shorttool, 
JL. I for Sir Arthur Heartless. 
CAv. I must put on my nightgown for Sir 
Jasper Simpleton. 



To grapple with, and rear your blanch'd repute. 
Leave interceding, for we are resolv'd. 
low, conscript consuls, whose direction gives 
Life to our laws, we cannot choose but wonder 
How your impartial judgments should submit 
(/ks if they had been biassed) to grant 
These alimonies to their loose demands. 
Sure, such decrees would not have relish'd well 
Your jealous palates, had you so been used. 
"Wives to desert your beds, impeach your fames, 
In public courts discover your defects, 
Nay, to belie your weakness, and recover 
For all these scandals alimonious wages 
To feed their boundless riot!" 
CONSUL. They're annull'd ; 
Our courts will not admit them. 
Du. 'Tis well done, 
For gentlemen t' engage their state and fame, 
And beds of honour, were a juggling game. 
So we dismiss you. lIay the palms of peace 
Crown Seville's state with safety and increase. 
Whereto when our reluctant actions give 
The least impede, may we no longer live ! 
[ 'xet omtes. Trmlets 
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him. o dispute ; resolve it, or, as I live, here I 
disclaim thee for ever. 
W.,. 'Tis well ; something I'll do. 
CAPT. Open the door, I say, and let me in : your 
favourite and his tithes shall come no more here. 

E,ter PARSON. 

PAR. Yes, but he shall; 'tis not you, nor your 
braced drum, shall fright me hence, who can com- 
mand the souls of men. I have read divine Seneca : 
thou know'st nothing but the earthly part, and 
canst cry to that, Faces about) 
CAPt. Thou read Seneca ! thou steal'st his cover 
to clothe thee, naked and wicked, that for money 
wouldst sell the share of the Twelve, and art 
allowed by all that know thee fitter to have been 
Judas than Judas was, for treachery. 
PAa. Fail, do rail, my illiterate captain, that 
can only abuse by memory; and should I live 
till thou couldst read my sentence, I should never 
die. 
CPT. No, unateful, live till I destroy thee ; 
and, thankless wretch, did all my care of thee 
deserve nothing but thy malice and treacherous 
speaking darkly still. with thy fine, iVo, not Ire, 
when any malicious discourse was made of me ; 

 So in "Every Man in his Humour," act iii. sc. 
"Oood captaLa fac about.'" 
And in Fletcher's "Scornful Lady," act 
' Cutting Morecraftfaco abot, t." 
And again, in " The Knight of the Buraing Pestle,'" 
Palph, exercising his men, says 
"Double your files : as you were ; fac about." 
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WAN. Why, that's something yet; thou hast 
nothing but a few scars and a little old fame to 
trust to ; and that scarce thatches your head. 
C.Pr. :Nay, then I see thou art base, and this 
plot not accident. And now I do not grudge him 
thee ; go together, 'tis pity to part you, whore 
and parson, as consonant 
WA. As whore and captain. 
CAP]:. Take her, I'll warrant her a breeder. I'll 
prophesy she shall lie with thy whole congrega- 
tion, and bring an heir to thy parish; one that 
thou may'st enclose the common by his title, and 
recover it by common la-. 
PAr.. That's more than thy dear dam could do 
for thee, thou son of a thousand fathers, all poor 
soldiers : rogues that ought mischiefs, no midwives, 
for their birth. But I cry thee mercy, my patron 
has an estate of old iron by his side, with the 
farm of old ladies he scrapes a dirty living from. 
VAN. He earn from an old lady: hang him, 
he's only wicked in his desires ; and for adultery 
he cannot be condemned, though he should have 
the vanity to betray himself. God fordve me for 
belying him so often as I have done ; the weak- 
chined slave hired me once to say I was with child 
by him. 
CAPT. This is pretty. Farewell ; and may the 
nex't pig thou farrow'st have a promising face, 
without the dad's fool or gallows in't, that all may 
swear, at first sight, that's a bastard ; and it shall 
go hard, but I'll hve it called mine. I have the 
way ; 'tis but praising thee, and swearing thou art 
honest before I am asked: you taught me the 
trick. 
PaR. :h'ext levy I'll preach against thee, and 
tell them what a piece you are. Your drum and 
borrowed scarf shall not prevail $ nor shall you 
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SEC. Friendship-love, madam, has a remedy for 
that. 
PLEA. See if the air of this place has not in- 
clined Secret to be a bawd already! No, Secret, you 
get no gowns that way, upon nay word. If I 
marry, it shall be a gentleman that h xrit and 
honour, though he has nothing but  sword by his 
side : such a one naked is better than a fool with 
all his trappings, bells, and baubles. 
Wto. Why, as I live, he's a handsome fellow, 
and merry : mine is such a sad soul, and tells me 
stories of lovers that died in despair, and of the 
lamentable end of their mistresses (according to 
the ballad), and thinks to win me by example. 
PLE.. Faith, mine talks of nothing but how 
long he has loved me ; and those that know me 
not think I am old, and still finds new causes (as 
he calls them) for his love. I asked him the other 
day, if I changed so fast, or no. 
WD. But wht think'st thou, Secret? my 
nephew dances well, and has a handsome house h 
the Piazza. 
PLEA. Your nephew ! not I, as I live ; he looks 
as if he would be wooed. I'll warrant you, he'll 
never begin with a woman, till he has lost the 
opinion ot" himself; but since you are so courteous, 
I'll speak to Iris friend, and let him know how you 
suffer for him. 
WD. Him! marry, God bless all good women 
from him. Why, he talks as if the dairymaid and 
all her cows could not serve his turn. ;Fhen they 
wear such bawdy breeches, 'twould startle an 
honest woman to come in their company, for 
fear they should break, and put her to count from 
the fall of them; for I'll warrant the year ,f the 
Lord would sooner out of her head than such a 
sight. 
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that I should put myself to bed with one I might 
make a shift with ] When I marry, thou shalt 
cry, AF marry, madam, this is a husbau] / with- 
out blushing, wench, and none of your so-so hus- 
bands. Yet he might have t overcome my aversion, 
I confess. 
PLEA. Overcome! I think so: he might have 
won a city his way ; for when he saw you were 
resolved he should not eat with you, hd would set 
himself down as if he meant to besiege us, and 
had vowed never to rise till he had taken us in ; 
and because our sex forbad force, he meant to do 
it by famine. Yet you may stay, and miss a 
better market ; for, hang me, I am of Secret's 
opinion, he had but two faults--a handsome fel- 
low, and too soon denied. 
WID. 'Tis true, lie was a handsome fellow, and 
a civil, that I shall report him ; for as soon as it 
was given him to understand I desired he would 
come no more, I never saw him since, but by 
chance. 
PLEA. Why did you forbid him . 
WID. There were divers exceptions ; but that 
which angered me then was, he came with the 
king's letters patents, as if he had been to take up 
a wife for his majesty's use. 
PLEA. AlaS! was that all ? Why, 'tis their 
way at court, a common course among them. And 
was it not one the king had a gTeat care of 
When my mother was alive, I had such a packet 
from the court : directed unto me : I bid them pay 
the post, and make the fellow drink; which he 
took as ill as I could wish, and has been ever 
since such a friendly enemy-- 

[01d copy, half.] 
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CoN. Those flesh'-flies! I'll warrant thee from 
them: yet 'twas foolishly done of me to put on 
this avity. I shall break out, and return to my- 
self, if you put me to a winter's wooing. 
SD. A little patience does it, and I am content to 
suffer anything, till they're out of town. Secret says 
they think my pale face proceeds from my love. 
JOLLY. Does she ? That shall be one hint to ad- 
vance your designs and my revenge : for so she be 
cosened, I care not who does it, for scorning me, 
who (by this hand} lov'd her parlously. 
FOOT. Sir, what shall I do with the horses ? 
S_D. Carry them to Brumsted's. 
FOOT. What shall I do with your worship's . 
JOLL . Mine. Take him, hamstring him, kill 
him, anything to make avay with him; lest, hv- 
ing such a conveniency, I be betrayed to another 
journey into the country. Gentlemen, you are all 
welcome to my country house. Chafing Cross, I 
am glad to see thee, with all my heart. 
CoN. What ! not reconciled to the country yet ? 
SD. He was not long enough there to see the 
pleasure of it. 
JOLLY. Pleasure ! what is't called ? walking, or 
hawking, or shooting at butts ? 
CoN. You found other pleasures, or ee the 
story of the meadow is no gospel. 
JOLLY. Yes, a pox upon the necessity ! Here I 
could as soon have taken the cow as such a milk- 
maid. 
SD. The wine and meat's good, and the com- 
pany. 
JOLLY'. When, at a Tuesday meeting, the country 
comes into a match at two-shillings rubbers, where 
they conclude at dinner what shall be done this 
parliament, railing against the court and Pope, 
after the old Elizabeth-way of preaching, till they 
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are drunk with zeal ; and then the old knight of 
the shire from the board's end, in his coronation 
breeches, vies clinches with a silenced minister--. 
romae that railed ag.inst the reformation, merely 
to be eased of the trouble of preaching. 
CON. Nay, as I live, now you are to bl.me, and 
wrong him. The man's a very able man. 
JOLLY. You'll be able to say so one day, upon 
your wife's report. I would he were gelt, and all 
that hold his opinion : by this good day, they get 
more souls than they save. 
Sa_D. And what think you of the knight's 
son? I hope he's a fine gentleman, when his 
green suit and his blue stockings are on ; and the 
welcomest thing to Mistress Abigail, but Tib and 
Tom in the stock.  
JOLLY. Who, Master Jeffrey? Hobbinol the 
second! By this life, 'tis a very veal, .nd he 
licks his nose like one of them. By his discourse 
you'd guess he had eaten nothing but hay. I 
wonder he doth not go on all four too, and hold 
up his leg when he stales. He talks of nothing 
but the stable. The cobbleffs blackbird .t the 
corner has more discourse. He has not so much 
as the family jest which these CoD,dons use to 
inherit. I posed him in Booker's prophecies,*- till 

1 Terms at the game of gleek, which she is supposed to 
love immoderately.---Pegge. 
-* William Lilly gives the following account of John 
Booker, the person here mentioned :--He "was born in 
Ianchester, in the year 1601 ; was in his youth well 
instructed in the Latin tongue, which he understood very" 
well. He seemed, from his infancy, to be designed for 
astrology; for, from the time he had any understanding, he 
would be always poring on and studying almanacim. He 
came to London at fitting years, and served an apprentice- 
ship to an haberdasher in Lawrence Lane, London: but 
either wanting stock to set up, or disliking the calling, he 
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CON. Who ? is this my Lady Freedom's woman 
that he describes ? 
JOLLY. The same, the independent lady. I 
have promised to send her a cripple or two by the 
next carrier. Her subject-husband would needs 
show me his house one morning. I never visited 
such an hospital: it stank like Bedlam, and all 
the servants were carrying poultices, juleps, and 
glisters, and several remedies for all diseases but 
his. The man sighed to see his estate crumbling 
away. I counselled him either to give or take an 
ounce of ratsbane, to cure his mind. 
CoN. She is my cousin; but he made such a 
complaint to me, I thought he had married the 
company of Surgeons' Hall : for his directions to 
me tbr several things for his wife's use were fitter 
for an apothecary's shop than a lady's closet. 
JOLLY. I advised him to settle no jointure but 
her old stills and a box of instruments upon her. 
She hates a man with all his limbs: a wooden leg, 
a crutch, and fistula in ano, wins her heart. Her 
gentleman-usher broke his leg last dogdays merely 
to have the honour to have her set it. A foul, rank 
rogue ! and so full of salt humours, that he posed 
a whole college of old women with a ganoTene, 
which spoiled the jest, and his ambling before my 
lady, by applying a handsaw to his gart'ring- 
place ; and now the rogue wears booted bed-staves, 
and destroys all the young ashes to make him 
legs. 
SAD. I never saw such a nasty affection: she 
would ha' done well in the incurable--a handmaid 
to have waited on the cripples. 
JOLLY. She converses with naked men, and 
handles all their members, though never so ill 
affected, and calls the fornication charity. All her 
discourse to me was flat bawdry, which I could 
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not chide, but spoke as flat as she, till she rebuked 
me, calling mine beastliness, and hers natural 
philosophy. By this day, if I -ere to marry, I 
would as soon have chosen a drawn whore out of 
mine own hospital, and cure the sins of her youth, 
as marry a she-chirurgeon--one that, for her sins 
in her first husband's days, cures all the crimes of 
her sex in my time. I would have him call her 
Chiron, the Centaur's owndaughter: a chirurgeon by 
sire and dam, Apollo's own colt. She's red-haired 
too, like that bonny beast with the golden mane 
and flaming tail. 
SAD. You had a long discourse with her, Jolly : 
what vas't about ? 
JOLLY. I was advising her to be divorced, and 
marry the man in the almanac: 'twouhl be fine 
pastime for her to lick him whole. 
SAD. By this day, I never saw such a mule as 
her husband is, to bear with her madness. The 
house is a good house, and well furnished. 
JOLLY. Yes; but 'tis suclr a sight to see great 
French beds full of found children, sons of 
bachelors, priests' heirs, Bridewell orphans: there 
they lie by dozens in a bed, like sucking rabbits 
in a dish, or a row of pins ; and then they keep a 
vhole dairy of milch-whores to suckle them. 
SaD. She is successful ; and that spoils her, and 
makes her deaf to counsel. I bad him poison two 
or three, to disoTace her ; for the vanity and pride 
of their remedies make those women more diligent 
than their charity. 
JOLLY. I asked him why he married her ; and he 
confessed, if he had been sound, he had never had 
her. 
CoN. He confessed she cured him of three claps 
before he married her. 
JOLLY. Yes, and I believe some other member 
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LOVE. His love may make all these beauties ; 
else I have an honour will defend me against him, 
were he as handsome as young Vild. 
CAPT. Why, ay, there it is: that one word has 
removed all my fears and jealousies with a 
despair; for that's the man whose love, life, and 
fortune lies at your feet; and, if you were single, 
by lawful means he would hope to reach what 
now he despairs of. 
LOVE. Let him not despair ; love is a power- 
ful pleader, and youth and beauty 1 assist 
him ; and if his love be noble, [ cai meet it, for 
there's none that sacrifices more to friendship-love 
than L 
CAPT. iy friend's interest makes me rejoice at 
this. Dare you trust me to say this to him, though 
it be not usual! Pray, speak: nay, you are so 
long still aresolving to he kind! emember, 
charity is as great a viue as chastity, and greater, 
if" we will hear nature plead: for the one may 
make many maids, the other can but preserve one. 
]ut I know you will be persuaded ; let it be my 
importunity that prevailed. Shall I bring him 
hither one evening ? 
LOVE. Why do you plead thus ? Pray, be silent, 
and when you see him, tell him he has a seat here, 
and I [She turns aoay/. 
CaYT. Out with it ; what is't  Shall he call you 
mistress, and his Platonic  
Love. Away, away ! Me ? 
CAPT. No niceness ; is't a match ? 
LOVE. Lord, would I were as worthy as willing 
(pray tell him so): he shall find me one of the 
humblest mistresses that ever he was Ileased to 
honour with his affections. 
CAPT. Dare you write this to him, and honour 
me with bearing it . I confess I am such a friend 
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their maidenheads and their faces lie upon their 
hands, till they're weary of the commodity : then 
they'll haunt us to find proper chapmen to deal for 
their ware. 
WILg. I like this, but 'twill be long adoing, 
and it may be, ere they be forced to sell, our bank 
will be exhausted, and we shall not be able to 
purchase. 
C. Ay, but we'll keep a credit, and at three 
six months thou and the captain shall be my fac- 
tors. 
VIL. You had best have a partner, else such an 
undertaking would break a better back than yours: 
CAv.. No partners in such commodities: your 
factor that takes up maidenheads, 'tis upon his 
own account still. 
WxL. But what course will you take to pur- 
chase this trade with women ? 
CXRV.. I am resolved to put on their own silence 
and modesty, answer .forsooth, swear nothing but 
God's hiss, and hold arguments of their own cold 
tenets, as if I believed there were no true love be- 
low the line, then sigh when 'tis proper, and with 
forced studies betray the enemy who, seeing my 
eye fixed on her, her vanity thinks I am lost in 
admiration, calls and shakes me, ere I wake out of 
my design, and being collected, answer out of pur- 
pose, Love, divinest ? yes, who is it that is mortal and 
does not ? or which amongst all the senate of the gods 
can gaze upon those eyes, and carry thence the power 
he brought ? This will start her. 
WILD. Yes, and make her think thee mad. 
CARE. Why, that's my desi-m ; for then I start 
too, and rub my eyes as if I waked : then sigh and 
strangle a yawn, till I have wrung it into tears, 
with which I rise as if o'ercome with grief; then 
kiss her hands, and let fall those witnesses of faith 
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and love, bribed for my design. This takes ; for 
who would suspect such a devil as craft and youth 
to live together ? 
WILD. :But what kind of women do you think 
this will take ? 
CARE. All kind of women. Those that think 
themselves handsome, it being probable, conclude 
it real ; and those that are handsome in their 
opinion, that small number will believe it, becau.-_e 
it aees with their wishes. 
WILD. And when you are gone, it may be they 
sigh, and their love breaks out into paper, and 
what then ? 
C.RE. What then ? why then I'll laugh, and 
show thee their letters, and teach the world holy 
easy 'tis to win any woman. 
WILD. This is the way : and be sure to dislike 
all but her you design for : be scarce civil to any 
of the sex besides. 
CARE. That's my meaning; but to her that I 
mean my prey, all her slave: she shall be my 
deity, and her opinion my religion. 
WILD. And while you sad it once to one, l'll 
talk freer thau a privileged fool, and swear as un- 
reasonably as losing gamesters, and abuse thee for 
thinking to reclaim a woman by thy love: call 
them all bowls thrown, that will run where they 
will run, and lovers like fools run after them, cry- 
ing, rub anal fly for me. I believe none fair, nor 
handsome, nor honest, but the kind. 
CAE. We must make the captain of our plot, 
lest he betray us. This will gain us some revenge 
upon the lovers to whom I grudge the wenches, 
not that I believe they're worth half the cost they 
pay for them. And we may talk; but 'tis not our 
opinion can make them happier or more miserable. 



THE PAPSO.N'S WEDDING. 

OMNES. Which  
Cxaw. They are true. 
CxPa'. Yes, but not earned with a pair of stol'n 
verses, of, I was not born till nou', ;fhis my first 
night, .:1 nd soforsoot]t; nor given as a charm againsl 
lust. 
C.rtE. What means all this ? 
JOLLY. What! why, 'tis truth, and it means to 
shame the devil. By this good day, he repeats the 
same words with which I gathered these pearls. 
WILD. Why, then, we h,ve two to laugh at. 
CXRt;. And all friends hereafter. Let's fool all 
together. 
C.PT. Gentlemenwith the fine wits, and my very 
good friends, do you, or you, or he, think I'll keep 
you company to make you laugh, but that I draw 
my honey from you too  
C..I. Come, come, the captain's in the right. 
CAPT. Yes, yes, the captain knows it, and dares 
tell you your wit, your fortune, and his face, are 
but my ploughs ; and I would have my fine mon- 
sieur know, who, in spiteof my counsel, will be finer 
than his mistress, and appears before her so curi- 
ously built, she dares not play with him for fear 
of spoiling him : and to let him know the truth I 
speak, to his fair hands I present this letter, bu 
withal give him to understand the contents belong 
to me. [lie reads the letter. 
WILD, The pearl are sent to me. 
CM'T. I deny that, unless you prove you sent me: 
for the letter beans, " Sir, this noble gentleman, 
the bearer, whom you are pleased to make the 
messenger of your love," and so forth. And now 
you should do well to inquire for that noble gentle- 
man, and take an account of him how he has laid 
out your love; and it may be, he'll return you 
pearl for it. And now, gentlemen, I dare propose 
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He reared a puppy once, till it was ten days old, 
with three hap'worth of milk, and then with his 
own dagger slew it, and made me dress it : blessed 
myself to see him eat it, and he bid me beg the 
litter, and swore it was sweeter and wholesomer 
than sucking rabbits or London pigs, which he 
called Bellmen's issue. 
PAR. [ Within] Why, sweet heart ! 
WAN. Hark! he calls me. We must humour 
him a little, he'll rebel else. 

SCENE VII. 
]ter(at tle winclows) tle WIDOw and hi_ASTER CARE- 
LESS, hIISTRESS PLEASANT and bLUSTER WILD, 
CAPTAIN, hIASTEK SAD, CONSTANT, JOLLY, 
SECRET : a table altd knives ready for oysters. 
WID. You're welcome all, but especially Master 
Jolly. :No reply with, I tha,k your ladyship. 
PLEA. I beseech you, sir, let us never be better 
acquainted ? [She speaks to 1VLtSTER JOLLY. 
JOLLY. I shall endeavour, lady, and fail in no- 
thing that is in my power to disoblige you; for there 
is none more ambitious of your ill opinion than I. 
PLEA. I rejoice at it ; for the less love, the better 
welcome still. 
WID. And as ever you had an ounce of love for 
the widow, be not friends among yourselves. 
WILD. Aunt, though we were at strife when we 
were alone, yet now we unite like a politic state 
against the common enemy. 
PLEA. The common enemy ! what is that ? 
WILD. Women, and lovers in general. 
WID. Nay, then we have a party, niece: claim 
quickly, now is the time, according to the proverb, 
keep a thing seven years, and then if thou hast no 
use on't, throw't away. 
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party with the blind boy. Give us his mother, and 
let them preach again: Hear that will, he has 
good luck persuades me 'tis an ugly sin to he 
with a handsome woman. 
CaT. A pox upon your nurse ; she frighted me 
so, when I was young, with stories of the devil, I 
was almost fourteen ere I could prevail witl, 
reasons to unbind my reason, it was so slaved to 
faith and conscience. She made me believe wine 
was an evil spirit, and fornication, like the 
whore of Babylon, a fine face, but a dragon under 
her petticoats, and that made me have a mind to 
peep under all I met since. 
WID. Fie, fie ! for shame, do not talk so : are 
you not ashamed to glory in sin, as if variety of 
women were none ? 
JOLLY. Madam, we do not glory in fornica- 
tion ; and yet I thank God, I cannot live without 
a woman. 
CAPT. Why, does your ladyship think it a sin to 
lie with variety of handsome women ? If it be, 
would I were the wicked'st man in the company. 
PLEA. You have been marked for an indifferent 
sinner that way, captain. 
CAlif. Who, I ? no, faith, I was a fool ; but, and 
I were to begin again, I would not do as I have 
done. I kept one, but if ever I keep another, 
hang me; nor would I advise any friend of mine 
to do it. 
JOLLY. "V]ly, I am sure 'tis a provident and 
safe way: a man may always be provided and 
sound. 
PLE,L Fie upon this discourse! 
CART. Those considerations betrayed me : a pox ! 
it is a dull sin to travel, like a carrier's horse, al- 
ways Olle road. 
WrD. Fie, captain ! repent for shame, and marry. 
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CART. Your ladyship would have said, marry 
and repent:no, though it be not the greatest 
pleasure, yet it is better than marrying ; for when 
I am weary of her, my inconstancy is termed 
virtue, and I shall be said to turn to grace. 
ware of women for better, for worse ; for our 
wicked nature, when her sport is lawfnl, cloys 
straight: therefore, rather than marry, keep 
wench. 
JOLLY. Faith, he's in the right ; for 'tis the 
same thing in number and -kind, and then the 
sport is quickened, and made poignant with sin- 
CAIT. Yet 'tis a fault, faith, and I'll persuade all 
my friends from it ; especially here, where any in- 
novation is dangerous. 'Twas the newness of the 
sin that made me suffer in the opinion of my 
friends, and I was condemned by all sorts of 
leople ; not that I sinned, but that I sinned no 
more. 
CXRE. Xy, ay, hadst thou been wicked in 
fashion, and privily lain with everybody, their 
guilt would have made them protect thee: so that 
to be more wicked is to be innocent, at least safe. 
A wicked world, Lord help us ! 
CxIr. But being particular to her, and not in 
love, nor subject to it : taking an antidote every 
morning, before I venture into those infectious 
places where love and beauty dwell ; this enraged 
the maiden beauties of the time, who thought it 
a prejudice to their beanties to see me careless, 
and securely pass by their conquering eyes, my 
name being found amongst none of those that 
decked their triumphs. But from this 'tis easy to 
be safe ; for their pride will not let them love, nor 
my leisure me. Then the ohl ladies that pay for 
their pleasures,--they, upon the news, beheld me 
with their natural frowns, despairing when their 
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money could not prevail; and hated me wh 
they heard that I for my pleasure would pay as 
large as they. 
JOLLY. Gentlemen, take warning: a fee from 
every man; for by this day, there's strange counsel 
in this confession. 
WILD. Captain, you forgot to pledge Master 
Careless ! Here, will you not drink a cup of wine ? 
Who's there? ]3ring the oysters. 
CART. Yes, madam, if you please. 
WILD. Proceed, captain. 
PLEA. Fie, Master Wild ! are you not ashamed to 
encourage him to this filthy discourse ? 
CArt. A glass of wine then, and I'll drink to all 
the new-married wives that grieve to think at 
what rate their fathers purchase a little husband. 
These, when they lie thirstblg for the thing they 
paid so dear for 

SERVANT u'Rh oysters. 

CARE. These, methinks, should be thy friends, 
and point thee out as a man for them. 
CAPT. Yes, till the" faithful nurse cries ; Alas, 
madam! he keeps such a one, he has enough at 
home. Then she swells with envy and rage 
against us both ; calls my mistress ugly, common, 
msafe, and me a weak secure fool. 
JOLLY. These are strange truths, madam. 
WID. Ay, ay ; but those oysters are a better 
jest. 
CAPT. But she's abused that will let such reason 
tame her desire, and a fool in love's-school; else 
she would not be ignorant that variety is such a 
friend to love, that he which rises a sunk coward 
from the lady's bed, would find new fires at her 
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maid's: nor ever yet did the man want fire, if the 
woman would bring the fuel 
PLEA. For God's sake, leave this discourse. 
WID. The captain has a mind we should eat no 
oysters. 
WILD. Aunt, we came to be merry, and we will be 
merry, and you shall stay it out. Proceed, captain. 
VID. Fie, captain, I am ashamed to hear you 
talk thus: marry, and then you'll have a better 
opinion of women. 
CAPt. Marry! yes, this knowledge will invite 
me: it is a good encouragement, is it not, think 
you ] What is your opinion  Were not these 
marriages made in heaven ? By this good day, all 
the world is mad, and makes haste to be fooled, 
but we four : and I hope there's none of us believes 
there has any marriages been made in heaven since 
Adam. 
JOLLY. By my faith, 'tis thought the devil gave 
the ring there too. 
W1D. Nephew, I'll swear I'll be gone. 
CAPT. Hold her, Ned [lie poits at SAD], she 
goes not yet; there's a fourth kind of women that 
concerns her more than all the rest--ecce signura ! 
She is one of those who, clothed in purple, triumph 
over their dead husbands ; these will be catched ag 
first sight, ,-rod at first sight must be caught. 'Tis 
a bird that must be shot flying, lbr they never sit. 
If a man delay, they cool, aud fall into considera- 
tions of jointure and friends' opinion ; in which 
time, if she hears thou keep'st a wench, thou hadsg 
better be a beggar in her opinion ; for then her 
pride, it may be, would betray her to the vanity of 
setting up a proper man (as they call it) ; but for 
a wencher no arment prevails with your widow ; 
for she believes hey have spent too much that way 
to be able to pay her due benevolence. 
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JOLLY. Thou art in the right. An Edward or 
a Harry, with seven queens in buckram, that 
haught  among the men, and stroked the women, 
are the monarchs they wish to bow to ; they love 
no tame princes, but lions in the forest ! 
CAFr. Why, and those were properly called the 
fathers of their people, that were indeed akin to 
their nobility : now they wear out their youth and 
beauty, without hope of a monumental ballad, or 
trophy of a libel that shall hereafter point at 
such a lord, and cry, that is the royal son of such 
a one [ 
JOLLY. And these were the ways that made 
them powerfid at home: for the city is a kind 
of tame beast ; you may lead her by the horns 
any whither, if you but tickle them in the ear 
sometimes. Queen Bess, of famous memory, had 
the trick on't ; and I have heard them say, in 
eighty-eight, ere I was born, as well as I can re- 
member, she rode to Tilbury on that bonny beast, 
the mayor. 
CAPT. I would I might counsel him, I'd so reform 
the court. 
C.AE. Never too soon ; for now, when a stranger 
comes in, and spies a covey of beauties would 

1 This word is seldom used a a verb : a an adjective it is 
notuncommou. See uote to " Coruelia," Iv. .0]. In this 
p!ace it ought to be understood as "waz haugld among the 
men." It was anciently priuted haul$ and dty, to be 
nearer the etymology: thus in Wilson's "Rhetorlque," 
1558, fol. 9, in the eulogy upon the Duke of Suffolk and 
his brother, we are told that they were ' haul without hate, 
kynde without crafte :" and in " The Orator, handling a 
hundred severall Discourses," by L. Plot [i.e., Anthony 
Munday], Decl. 81, p. 327, " for to say the truth, every 
laulty spirit axe in that like unto women, who do for the 
most part covet after that which they are forbidden to 
touel "--Colller. 
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CAP, E. A knight, and writes plays! It 
be, but 'tis strange to us; so they say there are 
other gentlemen poets without land or Latin 
this was not ordinary ; prythee, when was ho 
knighted  
JOLLY. In the north, the last great knighting, 
when 'twas God's oTeat mercy we were not all 
kni.hts. 
WILD. I'll swear they say, there are poets that 
have more men in liveries than books in their 
studies. 
CAPT. And what think you, gentlemen, are not 
these things to start a man . I believe 'tis the 
first time you have found them lie at the sign of 
the page, footmen, and lde.l coaches. They were 
wont to lodge at the thin cloak; they and their 
muses made up the family, and thence sent scenes 
to their patrons, like boys in at windows ; an,1 one 
would return with a doublet, another with a pair 
of breeches, ,'t third with a little ready money, 
which, together with their credit with  company, 
in three terms you rarely saw a poet repaired. 
JOLLY. This truth nobody denies. 
WILD. Prythee, let us resolve what we shall do, 
lest we meet with some of them ; for it seems they 
swarm, and I fear nothing like a dedication, though 
it be but of himself; for I must hear him say more 
than either I deserve or he believes. I hate that 
in a poet they must be dull, or all upon all sub- 
jects ; so that they can oblige none but their muse. 
JOLLY. I perceive by this you will not see the 
play. What think you of going to Sim's  to bowls, 
till I come ? 
CARE. Yes, if you will go to see that comedy. 
But there is no reason we should pay for our corn- 

[Probably s tavern so called.] 
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FAITH. 'Tis well, sir. My lady presents her 
service to you, and hath sent you a letter : there's 
my business. 
CAE. Prythee, who is her lady ? 
JOLLY. The Lady Lovea]l. 
CAIE. O, O, does she serve that old lady ? God 
help her ! 
F,tlTH. God help her! Pray for yourself, sir: 
my lady scorns your prayers., 
JOLLY. Faithful, come hither. Prythee, is thy 
lady drunk  
FAiTh. Drunk, sir . 
JOLLY. Ay, drunk or mad  she'd never writ 
this else. She requires me here to send back 
you the pearl she gave me this morning, which, 
sure, she'd never do if she were sober ; for, you 
know, I earned them hard. 
FMTH. I know ! What do I know ? You will 
not dethme my lady, will you ? 
CAE. :By no means. This is by way of counsel. 
Fie ! give a thing and take a tiring ?  If he did not 
perform, he shall come at night, and pay his 
scores. 
FA/Tr[. 'Tis well, sir. Is this your return for 
my lady's favours ? Shall I have the pearl, sir ? 
JOLLY. No ; and tell her, 'tis the opinion of us 
all, he that opens her stinking oyster 9 is worthy 
of the pearl. 
FAITH. You are a foul-mouthed fellow, sirrah, 
and I shall live to see you load a gallows, when 
my lady shall find the way to her own again. 
JOLLY. If she miss, there are divers can direct 
her, you know. Adieu, Faithful. Do you hear 

[See Hazlitt's "Proverbs," 1869, p. 141.] 
[This word was perhaps then: a now, understoodin 
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Steal privately down by the back-door, lest some 
knavish boy spy thee, and call thine age Bawd. 
[Exit FAITHFUL. 
CANE. Prythee, who is this thing ? 
JOLLY. ']'is my lady's waiting-woman, her 
bawd, her she-confessor, herself at second-hand. 
Her beginning was simple and below stairs, till 
her lady finding her to be a likely promising 
bawd, secret as the key at her girdle, obedient 
as her thoughts, those virtues raised her from the 
flat petticoat and kercher to the gorget and bum- 
roll. And I remember 'twas good sport at first 
to see the wench perplexed with her metamor- 
phosis. She since has been in love with all the 
thmily, aad now sighs after the Lexite ; and if he 
forsake her too, I prophesy a waiting-woman's 
curse will fall upon her: to die old, despised, 
poor, and out of fashion. 

Effer CAPTAIN. 

('APT. Why do you not hang out a painted 
cloth, and take twopence apiece, and let in all 
the tame fools at door--those sons of wonder that 
now gape, and think you mad ?  
CAr, E. 'Tis no matter what they think: mad- 
ness is proper here. Are not taverns Bacchus's 
temples, the place of madness? Does not the 
sign of madness hang out at the door ? 
JOLLY. 'hile we within possess our joys and 
cups, as full of pleasure as weeping :Niobe's afflicted 
eyes were swelled with grief and tears ! Ilessing 
on the cause that made our joys thus complete: 
for see Plutus in our pockets, Mars by our sides, 

 [A crowd had assembled outside, it appears, inquisitive 
to.know what was going on within. ] 
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Bacchus in our heads, self-love in our hearts, and 
change of virgins in our arms ; beauties whose 
eyes and hearts speak love and welcome ; no rigid 
thinkers, no niggard beauties, that muliciously rake 
up their fire in green sickness to preserve a spark, 
that shall flame only in some dull day of mar- 
riage: let such swear and forswear, till (of the 
whole parish) they love each other least, whilst 
we wisely set out our cobwebs in the most per- 
spicuous places to catch these foolish flies. 
CA_RE. He's in the right. Dost think we re- 
treated hither to beat a bargain for a score of 
sheep, or dispute the legality of votes and weigh 
the power of prerogative and parliament, and club 
for concluding sack, or read the Fathers here, till 
we grow costive, like those that have worn their 
suffering elbows bare, to find a knowledge to 
perplex 'era ? A pox on such brain- breaking 
thoughts ! avoid them, and take me into my 1 hand 
a glass of eternal sack, and prophesy the restora- 
tion of senses and the fall of a lover from grace ; 
which our dear friend Master Jolly will prove 
to whom the Lady Loveall (by Faithful lately de 
parted) sent for the pearl you wot of. 
CAPT. But I hope he had the gTace to keep them. 
JOLLY. No, no ; I'm a fool, I ! 
CAPT. Was not my boy here ? 
JOLLY. :No, we saw him not. 
CAPT. A pox of the rogue ! he's grown so lazy. 
WrLD. Your boy is come in just now, and called 
for the key of the back-door. There's women with 
him. 
CAPT. O, that's well !'tis SVanton : I sent for her 
to laugh over the story of the old lady and her pearl. 

[01d copy, tly.] 

VOL. xlv. 2 G 
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an account how we advanced in our desioa ; and 
when I was writing the superscription, I remember 
the boy came in and told me he Lady Loveall 
passed by. 
JOLLY'. And so it seems you, in pure mistake, 
directed your letter to her. 
C.RE. Well, resolve what you'll do with her 
when she comes. 
C.r. Faith, bear it like men; 'tis only an old lady 
lost; let's resolve to defy her, we are sure of our 
pearl ; but lest we prolong the war, take the first 
occasion you can all to avoid the room. When 
she's alone, I'll try whether she'll listen to a com- 
position. 
JOLLY. Have you no friends in the closo com- 
mittee ? 
CAPT. Yes, yes, I am an Essex man.  
CaE. Then get some of them to move, it may 
be voted no letter. 
JOLLY. Ay, ay; and after 'tis voted no letter, 
then vote it false, scandalous, and illegal, and that 
is in it : they have a precedent for it in the Danish 
packet, which they took from a foolish fellow who, 
presuming upon the law of nations, came upon an 
embassy to the king without an order or pass from 
both houses ! 
CAPT. Hark, I hear her coming. 

Enter Lo and FAITHFUL. 

LOVE. Sir, I received a letter, but by what acci- 
dent, I know not ; for I believe it was not intended 
[to] me, though the contents concern me. 
CAPT. Madam, 'tis too late to deny it; is it 
peace or war you bring  without dispute, if war, 

 [A proverbial expression for s simpleton.] 



468 

THE PARSON'S WEDDING. 

I hang out my defiance: if peace, I yield my 
weapon into your hands. 
LOVE. Are you all unworthy? your whole sex 
falsehood ? is it not possible to oblige a man to be 
loyal $ this is such a treachery no age can match ! 
apply yourself with youth and wit to gain a lady's 
love and friendship, only to betray it  was it not 
enough you commanded my fortune, but you must 
wreck my honour too, and instead of being grate- 
ful for that charity which still assisted your wants, 
strive to pay me with injuries, and attempt to 
make the world believe I pay to lose my fame ; 
and then make me the scorned subject of your 
whore's mirth  Base and unworthy ! [He smiles.] 
:Do you smile, false one ? I shall find a time for you 
too, and my vengeance shall find you all. 
FAITh. Yea, sir ; and you that had such ready 
wit to proclaim my lady whore, and me bawd, I 
hope to see you load a gallows for it. 
CAPT. Once again, is it peace or war  
LOVE. Peace! I'll have thy blood first, dog. 
Yhere's my pearl ? [,7e sioeaks to WILD.] You 
ought to right me, sir, in this particular ; it was to 
you I sent them. 
WILD. hladam, I sent not for them. 
CAPT. lTo more words : I have them, I earned 
them, and you paid them. 
FMTrr. You are a foul-mouthed fellow, sirrah. 
LOVE. Peace, wench, I scorn their slander, it 
cannot shake my honour : 'tis too weighty and too 
fixed for their calumny. 
JOLLY. I'll be sworn for my par on't ; I think it 
is a great honour : I am sure I had as much as I 
could carry away in ten nights, and yet there was 
no miss on't. 
CAPT. You ! I think so ; there's no mark of my 
work, you see, and yet I came after thee, and 
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the captain has a tongue else will proclaim you, 
and undo your fame tor ever. 
LOVF Ay, ay, my fame, my fame, Faithful : and 
if it were not for mine honour, which [ have kept 
unstained to this minute, I would not care. 
FAITH. This it is: you will set your affection 
upon every young thing : I could but tell you on't. 
LOVE. Who could have suspected they ;,ould 
have been so false in their loves to me, that have 
been so faithful to them ? 
Enter DRAWER. 
Honest friend, where is Master Wild ? 
] RAW. The other gentlemen carried him away 
with them. 
LOVE. Are they all gone then  
DRAW. Yes, by this hand. These gentlemen are 
quickly satisfied : what an ugly whore they have 
got ! how she states it.  [Adzle. 
LOVE. Come, let's go, wench. [She offers to go. 
DRAW. Mistress, who pays the reckoning ? 
LOVE. What says he ? 
FAITH. He asks me who pays the reckoning ? 
LoVE. Who pays the reckoning! Vhy, what 
have we to do with the reckoning ? 
DRAW. Shut the door, Dick. [To LOVEALL.] 
We'll have the reckoning before you go. 
FAITH. Why, goodman sauce-box, you will not 
make my lady pay for their reckoning, will you ? 
DRAW. My lady ! a pox of her title, she'd need 
of something to make her pas. 
FAITH. What do you say, sirrah ? 
DRAW. I say, the gentlemen paid well for their 
sport, and I know no reason vhy we should lose 
our reckoning. 

1 [Iu how stately a fashion she carries herself.] 
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WILD. Well, to the business. You say he was 
taken in bed with another man's wife. 
C.a'T. Yes, and't like your worship. 
WILD. Make his mittimusto the Hole atNewgate. 
WAN. Sure. I have seen this fellow's face. 
:Friend, have I never seen your face before ? 
PAR. If I mistake not, I have seen one very 
like your ladyship's too. She was a captain's 
cast whore in the town. I shall have  time to be 
revenged. 
WILD. How now, sirrah, are you threatening  
Away with him. 
CAPT. I'll fetch a stronger watch, sir, and return 
presently. 
WILD. Do, master constable ; and give the poor 
woman something, and set her free ; for I dare say 
'twas his wickedness. She looks like one that 
ne'er thought on such u thing. 
BAWD. God bless your worship, I am innocent. 
He never left making love till I consented. 

Eter CAPTAIN in ]s OWn shape. 

PAn. O miserable, miserable ! 
ChI,:r. How now, what's the news here? My 
honoured friend and master parson, what makes 
you here at this time of night  why, I should 
have thought this a time to have envied you for 
your fair bride's embraces. Do you give these 
favours . Are these your bride-laces  It's a new 
way. [Plays with the cord that b{nds Ms arms. 
1)AR. Is it new to you ? 
WA. How now, captain . 
C,e]:. Wanton, is this your plot to endear your 
husband to you ? 
PA. No, 'tis thy plot, poor beaten captain; but 
I shall be revenged. 
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CAPT. Yes, faith, it was my plot, and I glory in't ; 
to undermine my gIachiavel, which so greedily 
swallowed that sweet bait that had this hook. 
PAR. 'Tis well. 
Cd'T. But my anger ends not here. Remember 
the base language you gave me--son of a thousand 
fathers ; captain of a tame band ; and one that got 
my living by the longstaff-speeches--for which 
and thy former treacheries I'll ruin thee, slave. 
I'll have no more mercy on thee than old women 
on blind puppies. I'll bring you to your commenda- 
tions in Latin epistles again, nor leave thee any- 
thing to live onwno, not breaxl--but what thou 
earn'st by raking gentlewomen's names in ana- 
grams.  And, master justice, if ever you'll oblige 
me, stand to me nov, that I may procure the 
whipping of him from the reverend bench. 
P.r. I am undone. 
WLV. I can do nothing but justice : you must 
excuse me. I shall only make it pper how fit it 
is to punish this kind of sin in that coat in time, 
and to crush such serpents in the shells. 
PAR. ]lercy, O, mercy! 
WILD. Officers, away with him. 
[They pull him away. 
PAr,. 5To mercy ? 
VAN. Yes, upon conditions, there may be some 
mercy. [The PARSON looks very defected. 
WLD. And these they are : let the watch stay 
in t'other room. [Exit _TC]3.] First, your wife 
shall have her liberty, and you yours, as she reports 
of you; and when you bring her with you, you 
shall be welcome. Then you shall not be jealous ; 
that's another point. 

 [A hit at some of the frivolous poetry of an earlier 
period. See Hazlitt's "Handbook" v. Lenton.] 
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SER. Sir, 'tis Mistress Pleasant and the two 
gentlemen that dined there to-day. 
WILD. My aunt and Mistress Pleasant ! 
JOLLY. What a pox makes them abroad at thi 
time of night ? 
CX'T. It may be, they have been a-wenching. 
SEE. Sir, they were upon alighting out of the- 
coach when I came up. 
WILD. Quickly, Mistress Vanton; you and 
your husband to bed;there's the key. Master 
)arson, you know the way to the old chamber, 
and to it quickly; all is friends now. 
:PAR. Sweetheart, we'll steal away. 
WAN. The devil on them, they have spoiled our 
mirth. [Exit PAr, so. 
WILD. Jack, get you and your company down 
the back-way into the kitchen, and stay there till 
we see what this visit means. [Exeunt FIDDLERS. 
CAeT. Means! rhat should it mean It is 
nothing but the mischievous nature all hones 
women are endned with, and naturally ven to 
spoil sport. I wonder what thrt blew them hither 
to-night. 
WILD. Nay, have a little patience, captain, you 
and Master Jolly must sit quietly awhile within, 
till we know the cause. 
CART. It is but deferring our mirth for an hour 
Or SO. 
SER. Sir, here's my lady. 
WILD. Quickly remove those thins there.. 
Captain step in there-- 

Enter WIDOW, PLEASANT, SAD, ad CONSTANT. 

WD. Nephew, do you not wonder to see me 
here at this time of night ? 
WLD. I know it is not ordinary, therefore I 
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believe 'tis some design. What is it, Iistress 
Pleasant  Shall I make one  
p.v... As I live, sir, pure necessity. 'either 
mirth nor kindness hath begot this visit. 
CAE. What ! is your coach broke  
WID. Faith, nephew, the truth is, the sickness 
is in my house, and my coachman died since 
dinner. 
WILD. The sickness ! 
PLFA. Ay, as I live : we have been walking since 
the play; and when we came home, we found the 
watch at the door, and the house shut up. 
SAD. And a constable gone in search of all 
those that dined there to-day, with order to fur- 
nish us lodgdngs in the pest-house. 
WID. Are you not afraid to receive us ? 
WILD. As I live, the accident troubles me ; and 
I am sorry such a misfortune should beget me this 
favour; and I could wish myself free from the 
honour, if the cause were removed too. 
PLEA. As I live, Master Wild, I must have 
been forced to have lain with my servant to-night, 
if you had not received me. 
WILD. If I thought so, I would carry you out 
in my arms, I am so much Master Constant's 
friend. 
PLEA. :But are you more his fi'iend than mine, 
]Iaster Wild ? 
WILD..No; but I presume by this he has 
gained so much interest, as he would not be very 
di.pleasing to you. 
Co,. O, your humble servant, sir. 
PLE. If I had had a mind to that lodging, I 
had ne'er come hither; for when I have a mind to 
it, Ill marry without dispute, for I fear nobody so 
much as a husband ; and when I can conquer tha; 
doubt, I'll marry at a minute's warning. 
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tion is truth, every syllable. But, hIistress Wan- 
ton, now must you play your masterpiece : be sure 
to blush, and appear but simple enougb, and all is 
well : thou wilt pass for as arrant a chambermaid 
as any in the parish. 
PAR. Hum ! new plots ? 
CAP]:. Let me put on a petticoat and a muffler, 
and I'll so chambermaid it, and be so diligent with 
the clean smock and the chamber-pot.t Now 
would I give all the shoes in my shop to lie 'ith 
'em both. 
SVAw. Let me alone to fit them ; I can make a 
scurvy curtsey naturally : remember, I am an Essex 
woman, if they ask. 
WILD. Come, come quickly, take those sweet- 
meats ; bring the great cake and knife, and nap- 
kins, for they have not supped; and, Captain, 
make some lemonade, and send it by the boy to 
my chamber ; and, do you hear, Jolly, you must 
stay till we come, for we must lie with you to- 
night. " 
JOLLY. \Ve'll stay, but make haste then. 
C.,P]:. And bring our cloaks and swords out 
with you. 
WLr). I will, I will; but be quiet all. 
PAR. Master Wild, I hope there is no plot in 
this. 
CAI:r. There's no jealousy, hIaster Parson, 'tis all 
serious, upon my life. Come away with us. 
[Exeunt omnes. 

 It seems doubtful whether the preceding part of thi 
peech does not belong to Wanton.--Co///er. 
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CXPT. What to do .z why I'll be hanged, if all 
this company do not guess. 
JOLLY. Prythee, what should we stay for ? 
CAT. For the widow and her niece. Are they 
worth the watching for a' night ? 
WILD. Yes, certainly. 
Caer. Then take my counsel, and let me give 
it out y' are married. You have new clothes come 
]tome this morning, and there's that you spoke of 
I'll fetch from the tailor's ; and here's a parson 
shall rather give them his living than stay for a 
licence ; the fiddlers, too, are ready to salute 'era. 
CARE. But if they refuse ? 
JOLLY. Which, upon my conscience, they will. 
CAPT. ks you hope, else you are laughed at for 
missing the widow. Ned, follov my counsel ; ap- 
pear at her chamber-wiudow in thy sldrt, and 
alute all that passes by. Let me alone to give it 
out, and invite company, and provid dinner; 
then, when the business is -known, and I have 
presented all your friends at court with ribands, 
.he must consent, or her honour is lost, if you 
have but the grace to swear it, and keep your own 
counsel. 
CkRE. By this hand, he has reason, and I'll 
undertake the widow. 
WLD. It will incense them, and precipitate the 
business, which is in a fir way now ; and if they 
have wit, they must hate us for such a treachery. 
CxP. If they have wit, they will love you : be- 
side, if it come to that, we two 'ill swear we saw 
you married, and the parson shall be sworn he did 
it. Priest, will you not swear . 
PAR. Yes, anything ; what is't, Captain ? 
WILD. If this jest could do it, yet 'tis base to 
gain a wife so poorly. She came hither, too, for 
sanctuary ; it would be an uncivil and n unhospit- 
VOL. XIV. 2 I 
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and become justices of the peace, and none so 
violent upon the bench as they against us poor 
sinners. Yet I'll do it ; for upon my conscience, 
the young geutlewoman will fall upon her back, 
and thank me. [Exk 
CPT. Away, go then, and leave your fooling ; 
and in the morning, Ned, get in, and plead naked 
with your hands in the bed. 
PAn. And if they cry, put your lips in their 
mouths, and stop them. 
CAPT. Why, look you, you have the authority 
,l* the church too. 
WILD. Vre|l, I am now resolved : go you about 
your part, and make the report strong. 
CE. And d'ye hear? be sure you set the 
cook at work, that if we miss, we may have 
good dinner and good wine to drink down our 
gief. 
CAPT. lIiss ! I warrant thee, 'twill thrive. 
[;Exit CAPT.IN. 
ChP, E. l'ay, if I knock not down the widow, 
geld me, and come out to-morrow complete uncle, 
and salute the company with, You are welcome, 
gentlemen, and Good-nmrrow, nephew Ned. 
WL). Uncle Tom, good morrow, uncle Tom. 

WANTON. 

WAN. All's done; the door is open, and they're 
as still as children's thoughts : 'tis time you made: 
you ready, which is to put off your breeches, for 
'tis almost day. And take my counsel, be sure to 
offer force enough, the less reason will serve: 
especially you, Master Wild, do not put a maid to 
the pain of saying, Ay. 
WILD. I warrant thee, wench ; let me alone. 
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JOLLY. Prythee, parson, no more of wit and was 
handsome; but let us keep to this text-[He ;'isses 
VAl"O]--and w!th joy think upon thy little 
YTanton here, that s kind, soft, sweet, and sound : 
these are epithets for a mistress, nor is there any 
elegancy in a woman like it. Give me such a 
naked scene to study night and day: I care not 
f,,r her tongue, so her face be good. A whore 
lressed in verse and set speeches tempts me no 
more to that sweet sin, than the statute of 
whipping can keep me from it. This thing we 
talked on, which retains nothing but the name of 
what she was, is not only poetical in her discourse, 
but her tears and her love, her health, nay, her 
pleasure, were all fiction, and had scarce any live 
flesh about her, till I administered. 
PAR. Indeed, 'tis time she sat out, and gave 
thers leave to p.lay; for a reverend whore is an 
unseemly sight : besides it makes the sin malicious, 
which is but venial else. 
WAZ. Sure, he'll make a case of conscience on't .. 
you should do well (sweetheart) to recommend her 
case to your brethren that attend the committee of 
affection, that they may order her to be sound and 
young again, for the good of the commonwealth. 

ACT V., SCENE 1. 

Enter FIDDLERS, JOLLY, and WANTOI*. 

JOLLY. O, are you ready, are you ready ] 
FrD. Yes, an't like your worship. 
JOLLY. And did you bid the cook chop lustily, 
and make a noise ? 
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his best wine ; and thence to Gracious Street to 
the poulterer's, and all with directions to send 
provisions for Master Wild's wedding. And wh,, 
should I meet at the door but apricock Tom and 
Mary, waiting to speak with her young master ? 
They came to beg that they might serve the feast. 
I promised them they should, if they would cry it 
up and down the town, to bring company, for 
Master Wild was resolved to keep open house. 
JOLLY. Why, then, here will be witnesses 
nough. 
CAPT. But who should I meet at the corner of 
the 1)iazza, but Joseph Taylor:  he tells me there's 
a new play at the Friars to-day, and I have bespoke 
a box for Master Wild and his bride. 
JOLLY. And did not he wonder to hear he was 
married ? 
CAPT. Yes ; but I told him 'twas a match his 
aunt made for him when he was abroad. 
JOLLY. And I have spread it sufficiently 
court, by sending to borrow plate for such 
wedding. 

Fnler a SERVANT. 

SEIR. There's half a dozen coachfuls of company 
lighted : they call for the bridelaces and points. 
CAPT. Let the fiddlers play, then, and bid God 
give them joy by the name of my Lady Careless 
and Mistress Wild. 
FIb. Where shall we play, sir ? 
JOLLY. Come xxqth us, we'll show you the 
window. 

 One of the original actors in the plays of Shakespeare. 
See an account of him in Wright's " Hitoria Histrionica '" 
infrd, vol. xv. 
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SCENE II. 

[The FIDDLERS play in the tirin.q-room; and the stage 
curtains are drawn, and discover a chamber, as 
it were, with two beds, and tlte ladies asleep in 
tlte),t, IASTER 'ILD being at .IISTRESS PLEA- 
SANT'S bedside, and hI.tSTER CARELESS at te 
WIDOW'S. ']v music awa'es the WIDOV. 

Win. Niece, niece, niece Pleasant. 
[Site opens tl, e ctrtain and calls ]ter: sle is 
tnder a cctnoIog. 
PLK,. Ha! I hear you, I hear you; what 
would you have ? 
WID. Do you not hear the fiddlers ? 
PLEA. es, yes ; but you have waked me from 
the finest dream- 
WID. A dream ! what was't, some knavery ! 
PLEA. Why, I know not, but 'twas merry; 
e'en as pleasing as some sins. "Well, I'll lie no 
more in a man's bed, for fear I lose more than I 
get. 
WrD. Hark! that's a new tune. 
PLEA. Yes, and they play it well. This is your 
janty nephew: I would he had less of the father 
in him, I'd venture to dream out my dream with 
him. O' my conscience, he's worth a dozen of my 
,lull servant; that's such a troublesome visitant, 
without any kind of conveniency. 
WrD. Ay, ay, so are all of that kind; give me 
our subject-lover; those you call servants are but 
roubles, I confess. 
PLEA. What is the difference, pray, betwixt a 
subject and a servant lover ? 
WID. Why, one I have absolute poxrer over, the 
other's at large : your servant-lovers are those who 
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take mistresses upon trial, and scarce give them a 
quarter's warning before they are gone. 
PLEA. Why, what do you subject-lovers do 
am so sleepy. 
WID. Do ! all thin for nothing: then they are 
the diligentes and the humblest things a woman 
can employ : nay, I ha' seen of them tame, and run 
loose about a house. I had one once, by this 
light, he would fetch and carry, go back, seek out; 
he would do anything: I think some falconer bred 
him. 
PLEA. By my troth, I am of your mind. 
WID. He would come over for all my friends; 
but it was the dogged'st thing to my enemies ; he 
would sit upon's tail before them, and frown like 
John-a-:Napes when the Pope is named. He heard 
me once praise my little spaniel bitch Smut for 
waiting, and hang me if I stirred for seven years 
after, but I found him lying at my door. 
PLEA. And what became of him ? 
rID. Faith, when I married, he forsook me. I 
was advised since, that if I would 1,a' spit in's 
mouth sometimes, he would have stayed. 
PLEA. That vas cheap, but 'tis no certain way ; 
for tis a general opinion that marriage is one of 
the certain'st cures for love that one can apply to 
a mn that is sick of the sighings ; yet if you were 
to live about this town still, such a fool would do 
you a world of service. I'm sure Secret 'ill miss 
]im, he would always take such a care of her, 
h' has saved her a hundred walks for hoods and 
masks. 
WID. Yes, and I was certain of the earliest 
fruits and flowers that the spring afforded. 
PLEA. By my troth, 'twas foolishly done to part 
with him ; a few crumbs of your affections would 
have satisfied him, poor thing! 
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some, too, that arrive at writing, and those are 
the right breed, for they commonly betake them- 
selves to poetry : and if you could light on one of 
them, 'twere worth your money ; for 'tis but using 
of him ill, and praising his verses sometimes, and 
you are sure of him for ever. 
PLEA. But do they never owow surly, aunt ? 
WtD. Not if you keep them from raw flesh; 
for they are a kind of lion-lovers, and if they once 
taste the sweet of it, they'll turn to their kind. 
PLEA. Lord, aunt, there will be no going with- 
out one this summer into the country : pray, let's 
inquire for one, either a he-one to entertain us, 
or a she-one to tell us the story of her love ; 'tis 
excellent to bedward, and makes one as drowsy 
as prayers. 
WD. Faith, niece, this parliament has so de- 
stroyed 'em, and the Platonic humour, that "tis 
uncertain whether we shall get one or no. Your 
leading members in the lower house have so 
cowed the ladies, that they have no leisure to 
breed any of late: their whole endeavours are 
spent now in feasting, and winning close com- 
mittee men, a rugged kind of sullen fellows with 
implacable stomachs and hard hearts, that make 
the gay things court and observe them, as much 
as the foolish lovers use to do. Yet I think I 
kaow one she-lover; but she is smitten in years 
o' th' wrong side of forty. I am certain she is 
poor, too, and in this lean age for courtiers she 
perhaps would be glad to run this summer in our 
park. 

nd (even only for provander sake) is gll to show tricks 
like BaI'es his curtail." 
See Digby "On Bodies," c. 37, p. 393. Sir Walter 
R;deigh's '" History of the World," 1st part, p. 178. Gayton's 
" Notes on Don Quixote," part 4, p. 289. 
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PLEA. Dear aunt, let us have her. Has she 
been famous? has she good tales, think you, of 
knights, such as have been false or true to love. 
no matter which ? 
WtD. She cannot want cause to curse the sex : 
handsome, witty, well-born, and poor in court. 
cannot want the experience how false young men 
can be: her beauty has had the highest fame; 
and those eyes, that weep now unpitied, have had 
their end3." and a dazzling pover. 
PLEA. zud that tongue, I warrant you, which 
now ows hoarse with flattering the great law- 
breakers, once gave law to princes: was it not 
so: aunt ? Lord, shall I die without begetting one 
story ? 
ID. Penthesilea nor all the cloven knights the 
poets treat of, yclad in mightiest petticoats, did 
her excel for gallant deeds, and with her honour 
still 1,reserved her freedom. My brother loved 
her ; and [ have heard him swear Minerva might 
have owned her language; an eye hke Pallas, 
Juno's wrists, a Venus for shape, and a mind 
chaste as Diana; but not so rough: never un- 
civilly cruel, nor faulty kind to any; no vanity, 
that sees more than lovers pay, nor blind to "a 
gallant passion. Her maxim was, he that could 
love, and tell her so handsomely, was better com- 
pany, but not a better lover, than a silent man. 
Thus all passions found her civility, and she a 
value from all her lovers. But alas! niece, this 
was (which is a sad word)--was handsome and 
was beloved are abhorred sounds in women's ears. 
[Tle FIDDLEP, S Tlay a.qain. 
PLEX. Hark! the fiddlers are merry still. Will 
not Secret have the wit to find us this morning, 
think you ? 
FtD. [WRId] God give you joy, Master Care- 
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CAT. If you mean the wedding, you come too 
late. 
CON. Why, are they married ? 
CPT. No, but lustily promised. 
SAD. We may come time enough to be revenged, 
though. 
CAPT. Upon whom? yourselves, for you are 
only guilty. Who carried them thither last night ? 
who laid the plot for the coachman ? 
SAD. Why, do they know it ? 
LOVE. Well, you'll find the poet a rogue, 'tis he 
that has betrayed you; and if you'll take my 
counsel, be revenged upon him. 
CON. :Nay, we were told he did not love us. 
CART. By my life, you wrong him: upon my 
knowledge, the poet meant you should have them. 
SD. Why, who had the power to hinder, then ? 
CAn't. I know not where the fault lies directly : 
they say the wits of the town would not consent 
to't; they claim a right in the ladies as orphan 
wits. 
CoN. The wits ! hang 'em in their strong lines. 
CtrT. Why, ay, such a clinch as that has un- 
done you, and upon my knowledge 'twere enough 
to hinder your next match. 
SAD. Why, what have they to do with us ? 
CAPT. I know not what you have done to dis- 
oblige them, but they crossed it: there was 
amongst 'em too a pair of she-wits, something 
stricken in years ; they grew in fury at the men- 
tion of it, and concluded you both with an autho- 
rity out of a modern author : besides, 'tis said you 
run naturally into the sixpenny-room, and steal 
sayings, and a discourse more than your penny- 
worth of jests every term. Why, just now you 
spit out one jest stolen from a poor play, that has 
but two more in five acts ; what conscience is 
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of her receipt-book: amongst all whose diseases 
find me any so dangerous, troublesome, or in- 
curable as a fool; a lean, pale, sighing, coughing 
fool, that's rich and poor both ; being born to an 
estate, without a mind or heart capable to use it ; 
of a nature so miserable, he grudges himself meat ; 
nay, they say, he eats his meals twice: a fellow 
whose breath smells of yesterday's dinner, and 
stinks as if he had eat all our suppers over again. 
I would advise you, Master Sad, to sleep with 
your mouth open to air it, or get the brewer to 
tun it. Foh ! an empty justice, that stinks of the 
lees and casks, and belches Littleton and Plow- 
den's cases! Dost thou think any woman, that 
l,as wit or honour, would kiss that bung-hole? 
By this hght, his head m,d belly look as blue and 
lank as :French rabbits or stale poultry! Alas, 
sir! my lady would have a husband to rejoice 
with ; no green-tailed lecturer, to stand sentry at 
his bedside, while his nasty soul scours through 
him, sneaking out at the back-door! These, sir, 
are diseases which neither the Spaw or Bath can 
cure : your garters and willow are a more certain 
remedy. 
CON. Well, sir, I find our plot's betrayed, and 
we have patience left. 'Tis that damned captain 
has inlbrmed. 
St_. Yet 'tis one comfort, madam, that you 
have missed that man of war, that knight of Fins- 
bury. His dowager, with ale and switches, would 
ha' bred a ballad. 
PLEA. Faith, sir, you see what a difficulty it is 
in this age for a woman to live honest, though she 
have a proper man for her husband ; therefore, it 
behoves us to consider whom we choose. 
JOLLY. The lady has reason : for, being allowed 
but one, who would choose such weasels as we 
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away ; a pistole jointure does it: then, 'tis but 
repenting in the morning, and leave your woman 
and the sin both i' th' bed. But if yo.u play the 
fool, like your friends, and marry in serious 
earnest, you may repent it too, as they do ; but 
where's the remedy ? [This is spoker a little aside. 
WD. What was't you said, sir ? Do you repent ? 
CARE. By this hand, widow, I don't know : but 
we have pursued a jest a great way. Parson, are 
you sure we are married ? 
PAR. Yes, I warrant you, for their escaping. 
CARE. Their escaping! Fool, thou mistakest 
me; there's no fear of that! But I would fain 
know if there be no way for me to get out of this 
noose ? no hole to hide a man's head in from this 
wedlock ? 
PR. Not any, but what I presume she'll show 
you anon. 
CARE. Hum ! now do I feel all my fears flowing 
in upon me. Wanton and hlistress Pleasant both 
ooTOW dangerously handsome. /k thousand graces 
in each I never observed before. Now, just now, 
when I must not taste, I beo-fin to long for some of 
their plums. 
WID. Is this serious, sir ! 
CARE. Yes, truly, widow, sadly serious. Is 
there no way to get three or four mouthfuls of 
kisses from the parson's wife ? 
Win. This is sad, sir, upon my wedding-day, to 
despise me f6r such a common thing. 
Sm. As sad as I could wish. This is a jest 
makes me laugh.--Common! No, madam, that's 
too bitter ; she's forest only, where the royal chase 
is as free as fair. 
WA-. Were not you a widow to-day ? 
S). Yes, faith, girl, and as foolish a one as 
ever coach jumbled out of joint. 
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WAN. Stay, then, till to-morrow, and tell me the 
difference betwixt us. 
SAD. I hope thou'lt prove a she-prophet. Could 
I live to see thee turn honest wife, and she the 
wanton widow ! 
WAN. I cannot but laugh, to see how easy it is 
to lose or win the opinion of the world. A little 
custom heals all; or else what's the difference 
betwixt a married widow and one of us ? Can any 
woman be pure, or worth the serious sighing of a 
generous heart, that has had above one hand laid 
upon her? Is there place to write above one 
lover's name with honour in her heart? 'Tis 
indeed for one a royal palace ; but if it admits of 
more, an hospital or an inn at best, as well as 
ours : only off from the road and less frequented. 
PLEa. Shrewdly urged. 
WAN. And though the sins of my family 
threw me into want, and made me subject to the 
treachery of that broken faith, to whose perjury I 
owe all my crimes, yet still I can distingalish 
betwixt that folly and this honour, which must 
tell you : He or she, that would be though twice so, 
was never once a lover. 
CON. Parson, thou art fitted! a whore and apo- 
thegms! What sport will she make us under a 
tree with a salad and sayings in the summer ! 
WLD. Come, Wanton, no fury; you see my 
aunt's ahoy. 
WAN. So am I, sir, and yet can calmly reason 
this truth. Married widows, though chaste to the 
law and custom, yet their second Hymens make 
that, which was but dyeing in the first husband's 
bed, a stain in the second's sheets; where all their 
kindness and repeated embraces want their value, 
because they're sullied, and have lost their lustre. 
SAD. By this light, I'll go to school to Wanton; 
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CARE. Parson, what boot betwixt our wives ? 
either come to a price, or draw off your doxy. 
PAR. Propose, propose: here will be mirth 
3,non. 
S,tD. Yes, yes, propose, while I break it to your 
lady. Madam, you see, here's a proper man to be 
had. and money to boot. What, dumb  
VAN. No, she's only-thinking. Faith, mlam, 
try 'era both to-night, and choose to-morrow. 
WILD. Come, no more of this. Aunt, take my 
word for your husband, that have had more ex- 
perience of him than all these : 'tis true he will 
long for these girls, as children do for plums; and 
when h' has done, make a meal upon cheese. And 
you must not wonder nor quarrel at what he says 
in his humour, but judge him by his actions ; and 
when he is in his fit, and raves most, put him into 
your bed, and fold him close in your arms, aunt : 
if he does not rise as kind and as good a hus- 
band as he that sings psalms best, hang me ? Why, 
you're a fool, aunt: a widow, and dislike a longing 
bridegroom! I thought you had known better. 
Do you love a spurred horse rather than a ducker, 
that neighs and scrapes  I would not say this, but 
that I know him. Let him not go out of your 
sight, for he's now in season--a ripe, mature hus- 
band. 1*o delays : if you let him hang longer upon 
hope, his fruit will fall alone. 
WID. You are merry, sir ; but if I had known 
this humour 
WILD. You'd ha' kissed him first ; but, being 
ignorant, let me make you blush. Come, a kiss, 
and ali's friends. [She kisses CARELESS, and le kisses 
her twice.] How now, sir, again ! again ! 
PLEA. Aunt, look to yourself. 
CARE..Urn! ty this light, sweetheart, aad I 
thauk thee. Nay, widow, there's no jesting with 
voI xIv. 2 L 
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these things--[Kisses her again]--nay, I am a lion 
in my love. Aware, puss, if you flatter me, for I 
shall deceive you. 
PaR. Since all are cosened, why should I be 
troublcd at my fortune ? F,Mth, gentlemen, what 
will you two give for a wife betwixt you  
Cog. Faith, they're misehiefs dear bought, 
though a man get 'era for nothing. 
Par,. I'm almost of his mind ; and if other 
people find no more pleasure in a married life than 
I upon my wedding-day, I'd pass my time in the 
Piazza with the mountebank, and let him practise 
upon my teeth, and draw 'era too, ere he persuades 
the words of matrimony out of my mouth again. 
Ay, ay, Master Constant, you may laugh, you ha' 
missed a wife ; would I were in your case, the 
world should see how cheerfully I should bear such 
an affliction. 
CON. Jack, I ha' made my peace at home : and 
by seeing others shipwrecked, will avoid the 
danger, and here resolve never to sigh again for 
any woman : they're weeds row in every hedge ; 
aml transplanting of 'era thus to our beds gives 
certain trouble, seldom pleasure, never profit. 

EMer CAPTAIN. 

I'. See where the enemy comes! N'ow, if 
you be wise, arm, and unite against him as a 
common foe. He's come from his .old lady, 
designing a reconciliation- The rogue's provi- 
dent, and would fain have a nest for his age to 
rest in. Buff and feathers do well in the youth 
and heat of thirty ; but in the winter of old age 
captain at threescore, lame and lean, may lie with 
the almanac out of date. 
C_T. The parson's grown witty, and prophesies 
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with horn. Death ! if I suffer this, we shall have 
that damned courtier pluck on his shoes with the 
parson's nmsons. Fine, i' faith! none but the 
small Levite's brow to plant your shoeing-horn 
seed in How now? 
[/Is he is goirg off, tle CAPTAIN 8t(ly8 
CART. Prythee, Jack, stay, and say something 
to the gentlemen by way of epilogue. Thou art 
a piece of scurvy poet thyself; prythee, oblige the 
author, and We us a line or two in praise of his play. 
PAr`. I oblige him! hang him and all his 
friends, and hurt nobody. Yes, I am likely to 
speak for him. You see how I ha' been used to- 
day betwixt you. I shall find a time to be re- 
venged. Let go my cloak ; I have a province 
within of mine own to govern : let me go. 
CART. Who, thy wife Faith, stay and ve 
them an opportunity; thy pain will be the sooner 
over. You see, 'tis a thing resolved betwixt 'em; 
and now thou'rt satisfied in the mutter, be wise 
and silent; who knows what good she may do 
thee another time I dare say, if she had as 
many souls in her as she bad men, she'd bring 
thee a cure of herself. 
PAr,. Let me go, or I shall be as troublesome 
.as you are injurious, for all your titles, sir. 
CrT. Lend me your cloak then, to appear more 
decent; you'd not ha' me present epilogue in buff, 
whoreson dunce, wifl a red nose ? 
Par.. Sir, my business is praying, not epilogues. 
CART. With that facet By this light, 'tis a 
scandal to see it flaming so near the altar: thou 
look'st as if thou'dst cry T,,pe in the face of the 
congregation, instead of .lmen. 

Prologues and epilogues were formerly spoken in black 
clo&s. 



